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Foreword 

When  you  look  in  this  book 

You  will  see  on  its  pages, 

The  tales  of  our  youth 

In  one  of  its  stages. 

We  like  to  remember 

The  things  that  we  did. 

And  so,  here  we  print  them. 

They  cannot  be  hid. 

When  you  take  "The  Dial"  down 

From  the  shelf  where  it  lays, 

We  hope  it  may  help 

Wile  away  weary  days. 


To  Our  Faculty 

As  a  class,  for  the  past  two  and  three  years  we  have 
heen  given  over  to  the  tender  mercies  of  the  commonwealth, 
which  has  in  turn  through  the  ministrations  of  you  en- 
deavored to  store  our  minds  and  hearts  with  all  good  and  use- 
ful things.  We  realize  now  and  gladly  place  on  record  our 
gratitude  to  you  for  what  you  have  done  for  us.  It  is  through 
you  that  our  aims  in  life  have  been  raised,  our  motives  have 
been  purified,  and  our  perceptions  enlarged. 

We  hope  that  by  our  future  lives  we  may  show  our  ap- 
preciation to  you. 


Faculty 


JAMES  CHALMERS,  Principle 

Undergraduate  work;  Eureka  College, 
University  of  Michigan;  Graduate  work; 
Two  years  Special  Research  Fellow  of 
the  University  of  St.  Andrews,  Scotland. 

Degrees:  A.'  B.,  Ph.  D.,  D.  D.,  LL.D. 

Michigan  schools;  Head  of  Education 
Department  in  Eureka  College;  Head  of 
English  Department,  Ohio  State  Univer- 
sity; Principle  of  Wisconsin  State  Nor- 
mal School;  President  of  South  Dakota 
State  College;  Superintendent  of  Fitch- 
burg  Schools;  Author  of  school  and  col- 
lege text  books. 

MARY   STEVENS 
French   and   English 

LOUSIA  A.  NICHOLASS 
Head    of   Department    of   Household    Arts 

ELIZABETH    C.    SEWALL 
English,  Hygiene 


FREDERIC  W.  HOWE 

Chemistry,  Dietetics,  Household 

Sanitation 

B.  S.  New  Hampshire  State  College. 

Chemistry  Assistant,  Government  Ex- 
perimental  Station,  New  Hampshire. 

Chemist,  D.  Whiting  &  Sons,  Boston. 

Assistant  in  Chemistry,  Massachusetts 
Institute  of  Technology;  Director  of  Food 
Laboratory,  Floating  Hospital;  Director 
of  Food  Laboratory,  Infants'  Hospital; 
Scientific  Director  of  Garland  School  of 
Home  Making. 

Member  of  American  Chemical  Society; 
Member  of  American  Public  Health  Asso- 
ciation; Member  of  the  American  Home 
Economics  Association;  Member  of  the 
New  England  Economics  Association; 
Member  of  the  Massachusetts  Board  of 
Health. 

WILLIAM  H.  D.  MEIER,  A.  M.,  PH.  D. 

Biology,    Bacteriology,    Practical    Science 
Diploma,  Illinois  State  Normal  Univer- 
sity; Collaborator  of  the  Bureau  of  Edu- 
cation, Washington,  D.  C. 

Principle  of  High  Schools,  five  years; 
Superintendent  of  City  Schools,  thirteen 
years. 


FREDERICK  W.  RIED 

Pre-vocational    Training,    Drawing 

and  Color 

Diploma,  Massachusetts  Normal  Art 
School. 

Member  of  Copley  Society  of  Boston; 
Member  of  Boston  Manual  Training  Club; 
Member  of  Eastern  Arts  Association; 
Member  of  Beachcombers,  Provincetown, 
Massachusetts;  Artists'  and  Designers' 
League  of  New  England. 

Training  Department,  Industrial  Rela- 
tions Division,  U.  S.  Shipping  Board,  1918- 
1919;  Printing  Instructor,  Massachusetts 
Normal  Art  School,  1919-1920;  "The  Ried 
Craft  Press,"  Brookline,  Mass.;  President 
Massachusetts  Normal  Art  School  Alumni 
Association,  1919-1920,  1920-1921. 

FREDERIC  W.  ARCHIBALD 
Music 

Tuft's  Summer  School,  Harvard  Sum- 
mer School,  Normal  Music  School. 

Supervisor  of  Music,  Public  Schools  of 
Eastern  Massachusetts;  Instructor  in 
Music,  Salem  State  Normal  School;  In- 
structor in  Boston  University,  Summer 
School. 

Baritone  soloist,  chorus  and  choir  work. 

CHARLES  E.  DONER 
Penmanship 

Diploma,  Zanerian  School  of  Penman- 
ship, Columbus,  Ohio;  Doane  Academy, 
Dennison  University,  Granville,  Ohio. 

Heffley  School  of  Commerce,  Brooklyn; 
Spencerian  Commercial  School,  Cleveland ; 
Editorial  Staff,  Business  Journal,  N.  Y.; 
Supervisor  of  Penmanship,  Beverly;  Sup- 
ervisor of  Penmanship,  State  Normal 
Schools,  at  Framingham,  Bridgewater, 
Salem. 

Member  of  National  Commercial  Teach- 
ers' Federation;  Member  of  New  England 
Penmanship  Association;  Zanerian  Pen- 
manship Association. 

ANNIE    B.    PENNIMAN 
Household   Arts 
Wellesley  College;  Framinsham  Normal 
School;  Teacher's  College  Columbia  Uni- 
versity; Commerical  School. 

Teacher  of  Cookery,  Public  Schools, 
Concord,  N.  H. 


LINWOOD  L.  WORKMAN 
Physics,  Physiology,  General  Science 

A.  B.,  Colby  College. 

Instructor  in  Sciences,  Colby  Academy, 
Wakefield  High  School,  Watertown  High 
School;  Principle  of  Southboro  High 
School;  Principle  of  Higgins  Classical  In- 
stitute; Lecturer  in  Academy  and  Physiol- 
ogy, Framingham  Hospital  Nurses'  Train- 
ing School. 

GRACE  BROWN  GARDNER 

Biology,  Bacteriology,  General  Science 

Diploma,  Bridgewater  State  Normal 
School;  A.  B.,  Cornell  University;  A.  M., 
Brown  University. 

Primary  Schools,  New  Bedford;  Har- 
rington Normal  and  Training  School, 
New  Bedford;  Head  of  Department  of 
Biology,  B.  M.  C;  Durfie  High  School, 
Fall  Biver. 

Member  of  Massachusetts  Federation  of 
Natural  History  Societies. 

FLORA  M.  GREENOUGH 

History,  History  of  Education,  Civil 

Polity 

B.  S.,  Teachers'  College,  Columbia  Uni- 
versity. 

Member  of  New  England  Teachers' 
History  Association. 

LOUIE    G.    RAMSDELL 

Geography,  Educational  Psychology 
Diploma,     Framingham     State     Normal 
School;  Ph.  B.,  University  of  Chicago. 

Member  of  the  National  Association  of 
Geographers. 

MAUDE  B.  GERRITSON 
English,    Language,    Literature 
Diploma,    State   Normal   School,   Fram- 
ingham; B.  S.,  Teachers'  College  Columbia 
University. 

SARA   M.   ARMSTRONG 
Mathematics 
A.   B.,   Tufts   College;   A.   M.,   Columbia 
University. 
Teacher,  Danbury  Normal  School. 

LOUISE   KINGMAN 

Reading,   Physical  Education 
Diploma,   Framingham   Normal   School, 
Student    at    Rice    Summer    School,    Oak 
Bluffs. 

BEATRICE  A.  HUNT 
Household    Arts 
Diploma,  Framineham  Normal   School; 
Teachers'  College  Summer  School. 

Miss  Farmer's  School  of  Cookery;  New 
Bedford,  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Winona,  Minnesota, 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

HELEN  E.  LOCKWOOD 
Household   Arts 
Diploma,  Framingham  Normal   School; 
Teachers'   College   Summer  School. 

House  of  Seven  Gables  Settlement 
House;  Jacob  Tome  Institute,  Maryland; 
Dedham  High  School;  Simmons  College. 


EDNA  M.  STURTEVANT 
Resident  Supervisor  of  Vocational  House- 
hold Arts 

A.  B.,  Mt.  Holyoke;  Simmons  College. 

Teacher  of  Cookery  in  Newburyport 
High  School,  Plymouth  High  School; 
Home  Demonstration  Agent,  Mass.  Agri- 
cultural College,  New  Bedford,  Mass. 

MILLICENT  M.  COSS 
Dressmaking,  Millinery,  Methods 

A.  B.,  Indiana  State  University;  B.  S., 
Teachers'    College,    Columbia    University. 

DOROTHY   E.   FRAZEE 

Sewing,   Dressmaking,  Textiles 
Diploma,   State   Normal   School,   Fram- 
ingham;     Teachers'       College       Summer 
School. 

Assistant  in  Chemistry  and  Physics  in 
High  School  of  Practical  Arts;  Instructor 
in  Household  Arts,  Biology  and  General 
Science  in  Hardwick  High  School. 

MARION    TARBOX 

Sewing 
Diploma,     Framingham     State     Normal 
School. 

Director  of  Household  Arts,  Whitins- 
ville,  Mass. 

EMMA    L.    FEENEY 
Chemistry 
A.  B.,  Middlebury  College. 
Head   of   Chemistry   Department,   High 
School,    Middletown,    Conn. 

DEBORAH  M.  RUSSELL 
Chemistry 
Diploma,     Framineham     State     Normal 
School. 

Head  Dietitian,  Boston  Floating  Hospi- 
tal, 1918. 

CASSIUS  S.  LYMAN 
Supervisor    of    Practice    Teachers, 
Psychologv,    Pedagogy 
Ph.  B.,  Yale. 

Princinle  of  Grammar  School,  Six 
vears;  Principle  of  High  Schools,  Five 
vears;  Superintendent  of  Schools,  twenty- 
five  years;  Teacher  of  Geography,  Salem 
State  Normal  School. 

EVA  E.  HEMENWAY 
Secretary   and  Treasurer 

E.    B.    MERRIMAN 
Clerk   and   Stenographer 

THE  PRACTICE  SCHOOL 

LENA   GUSHING,   Acting  Principal. 
SUSAN  M.  EMERSON,  Eighth  Grade. 
ALICE   E.  JOYCE,   Seventh   Grade. 
MARY  L.  CAUNT,  Seventh  Grade. 
NELLIE  A.  DALE,  Sixth  Grade. 
LUCY  H.   JOHNSON,  Fifth   Grade. 
GRACE  S.  ARMSBY.  Fifth  Grade. 
ALICE  V.  WINSLOW,  Fourth  Grade. 
WINIFRED  ARCHIBOLD,  Third  Grade. 
ELIZABETH  MALLOY,  Second  Grade. 
.TENNIS  L.  GREY,  First  Grade. 


As   We  Know  Them 


EDITORIAL  STAFF 


Editor-in-Chief 
Assistant  Editor 
Business  Manager 
Reg.  Ass't  Business  Manager 
H.  A.  Ass't  Business  Manager 
Faculty  Editor 
H.  A.  Historian 
Beg.  Historian 
H.  A.  Statistician 
Reg.  Statistician 
Club  Editor 
Art  Editor 
Art  Editor 
Grind  Editor  H.  A. 
Grind  Editor  Reg. 
Athletic  Editor 


Roberta  A.  Wright 

Anna  Calabrese 

Margaret  Harmon 

Eileen  Kelleher 

Doris  E.   White 

Ruth  Kunhardt 

Marion  Chesterman 

Myra  Keep 

Ethel  M.  Dickinson 

Mary  Porter 

Frances  Gaffney 

Anne  McKenzie 

Helen  Gilbert 

Zita  Burleigh 

Elma  Mandell 

Helen   O'Connell 
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Happy  we,  who  thus  united, 

Join  in  loving  hymn  of  praise, 

Praising  thee  our  Heavenly  Father, 

Light  and  strength  of  all  our  days. 

Thou  has  multiplied  our  graces, 

Loyalty  and  truth  sincere. 
Thou  hast  taught  us  love  and  honor 

For  our  school,  our  school  so  dear. 

God  of  love,  our  tender  guardian, 
Shielding  us  from  many  a  sin, 

Through  the  years  of  earnest  toiling 
Thou  hast  given  us  faith  to  win. 

Ever  be  our  guide  and  teacher, 

Lead  us  all  where'er  we  go ; 
Help  us  live  to  truth  most  holy, 

Fullest  life  on  us  bestow. 

— A.  A.  Calabrese. 


Class  Babies 


RACHEL  CALLAHAN,  2  yrs.  GLADYS  MAE  JONES,  7  mos. 

Daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  F.  Callahan    Daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carl  E.  Jones 
(Mary  Adams)  (Doris  Hyde) 


MIORS 


READY  FOR  FLIGHT! 
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ACKERMAN,  ISABELLE 


"Bill' 


10  Adams  St.,  Medford  Hillside 

Lend-a-hand 

Glee  club 

Play  costumes 

Fine  Arts 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  cabinet 

Baseball 

Canning 

Delegate  to  Silver  Bay 
"A  bank  of  credit  on  which  we  can 
draw  supplies  of  confidence,  counsel, 
sympathy  help  and  love."  Of  whom 
could  we  say  this  more  honestly  than  of 
Bill?  If  there  is  anything  you  want  done 
Bill  is  always  willing  to  help. 


ALLEN,  DOROTHEA  MARTINDALE 

"Dottie" 
3  Orne  St.,  Worcester 
Lend-a-hand 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet 
Orchestra 

Delegate  to  DesMoines. 
Volley  ball 
Fine  Arts 
Silver  Bay  delegate 

I   stood   on   the   bridge    'tween   buildings 

And  watched  the  grand  array 

Of  students  that  passed  before  me 

To  chem.  lab.  on  their  way. 

I  saw  one  pass  me  quickly; 

Her  face  was  bright  and  glad; 

I  onlv  stood  and  watched  her — 

"Would  I  had  the  love  that  she  had." 


BALDWIN,  JESSIE 
Montague  City. 
Y.   W.    C.   A. 

Ever  heard  of  the  Dunnery  bunch? 
Well  Jessie  is  one  of  them.  What  she 
did  during  the  movie  quarantine  we  do 
not  know.  Perhaps  she  spent  her  time 
singing  "My  Heart's  in  the  Highlands." 
But  she  hasn't  let  it  interfere  with  school, 
for  she  is  right  there  with  teaching. 


4Jk 
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BENANDER,  AGNES 

11  Kearsarge  Ave.,  Roxbury. 

Lend-a-hand 
Y.  W.  C  A. 
Fine  Arts 

Agnes  usually  prefers  to  spend  her 
vacations  here  at  school  and  then  while 
the  rest  of  us  are  working  to  get  by, 
Agnes  is  at  home  having  a  vacation.  But 
when  she  does  condescend  to  spend  a 
few  weeks  with  us  we  find  her  a  very 
jolly  companion. 


BOICE,  MILDRED  WILLIAMS       "Boica" 
Conway. 

Lend-a-hand 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Canning 
Fine  Arts 

When  Mildred  first  came  to  us  she  was 
a  sweet,  quiet,  little  creature  willing  to 
do  anything  expected  of  her  without  any 
words.  But  now!  How  she's  changed: 
Of  course  she's  still  sweet,  but  how  inde- 
pendent and  self-possessed!  Who  was  it 
of  all  the  H.  A.  Seniors  who  got  the  op- 
portunity of  substituting  in  Peterboro? 
And  did  she  make  good?  You  just  bet 
she  did. 


BUBLEIGH,  MADELINE  ZITA  "Zit" 

9  Brandon  Ave.,  Fitchburg. 

A'Kempis. 

Volley  Ball. 

Chairman  Md.  Jr.  Man  Dance. 

Fine  Arts. 

Editorial  Staff. 

Worry,  Zita  does  not  believe  in.  She 
considers  studying  a  waste  of  time,  but 
when  called  on  in  class  she  is  always 
ready  with  an  answer,  no  matter  what  the 
subject  may  be.  We  wish  she  would  pass 
this  art  to  the  rest  of  her  fellow  students. 
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CALABRESE,  ANNA  AGNES  "Bobsie" 

15  Free  St.,  Milford. 

Glee  Club 
Editorial    Staff. 
"Give  me   of  your   smiles,   one   smile." 

Anna  headed  the  roll  in  Division  A  and 
it  wasn't  a  bad  beginning  either,  for 
Anna  is  one  of  our  cleverest  girls.  She 
possesses  one  of  those  bewitching  smiles 
and  pleasant  dispositions  as  we  soon 
found  out  at  F.  N.  S.  The  Milford  bunch 
always  enjoyed  their  lunch  when  Anna 
was  there  to  tell  them  a  heart  rending 
story.  We  are  sure  she  will  make  a  fine 
teacher. 


CARROLL,  ALICE  ROSEMARY 

"Al"  "Loosey" 
49  Carroll  St.,  Milford. 

Glee  Club. 

Loosey  is  an  outspoken  little  miss  and 
certainly  feels  at  home  in  her  presence, 
for  she  expresses  her  likes  and  dislikes 
very  soon.  And  oh,  Alice's  gigele.  Is 
there  any  class  room  in  dear  old  Normal 
which  has  not  re-echoed  Alice's  "Would 
vou  please  explain  the  value  of  this 
study?" 


CARROLL,  ALICE. 

9  Cleveland  St.,  Gloucester. 


'Al" 


Lend-a-hand 

Vice   Pres.  A'Kempis. 

Yale  Capt.  Basket-ball. 

Baseball. 

Volley  Ball. 

Minstrel  Show. 

Yea,  Capt.  Yea  Carroll, 
Yea,  Yea,  Capt.  Carroll. 


Canning 
Fine  Arts 
Play. 


Al  sure  is  clever  at  basket-ball  and  at 
cooking  she's  not  so  worse.  We're  glad 
her  culinary  talent  won't  be  wasted  in 
the  future.  If  you  were  to  look  at  Al 
closely  you  would  observe  that  she  is 
noticeably  cute. 
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CARRON,  GRACE  MARGARY. 
63  S.  Row  St.,  Milford. 

A'Kempis. 

"Grace  was  in  all  her  steps,  heaven  in 
her  eyes." 

Here  is  Grace,  a  tall,  modest,  dignified 
maid.  I  know  anyone  would  appreciate 
being  intimately  acquainted  with  her  for 
she  possesses  the  happy  faculty  of  being 
jolly,  good-natured,  and  witty;  most  en- 
joyable combination.  Resides,  Grace  has 
a   remarkable   amount   of   common-sense. 


CHAMRERLAIN,  RUTH  LONG. 
Lowell  St.,  Carlisle. 
Orchestra. 

Ruth  is  the  girl  who  plays  the  violin  in 
the  orchestra.  She  always  knows  what 
to  say  when  some  awful  question  is  pre- 
sented by  some  stern  faculty  member. 
How  she  does  it  is  a  mystery  to  us.  Who 
has  ever  heard  her  say  an  ill  word  of 
another?     No  one.    How  does  she  do  it? 


CHANDLER,  DOROTHY  EVELYN.  "Dot" 

93  Franklin   St.,  Watertown. 

Dorothy  is  one  who  is  always  pleasant 
and  agreeable.  She  is  also  industrious, 
and  knows  how  to  work  while  she  works 
and  play  while  she  plays.  Dot  is  digni- 
fied, too,  in  school,  but  you  should  see 
her  outside.  She  is  jolly  enough  to  cure 
even  chronic  "blues." 
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CHESTERMAN,  MARION  "Angel" 

33  Rroad  St.,  Newburyport. 

Lend-a-hand 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Editorial  Staff. 
Canning 
Fine  Arts 

Have  you  ever  met  a  girl  who  is  a 
shark  in  all  her  studies  and  still  finds 
time  to  be  a  very  good  friend  to  every- 
one? If  not,  let  us  introduce  you  to 
Marion.  She  surely  is  one  of  the  best 
and  we  hope  she  and  Bill  will  live  hap- 
pily ever  after. 


CHILDS,    FLORENCE    BURNHAM 
826  Worcester  St.,  Wellesley. 

Glee  Club. 

Hasn't  that  conference  let  out  yet?  No, 
of  course  not.  Florence  is  telling  of  the 
wonders  of  the  Wellesley  schools — their 
wisdom  in  choosing  her  for  a  substitute 
and  all  that  sort  of  thing.  Here's  luck  to 
vou  Florence. 


CLARK,   HAZEL   MAY  "Clarkie" 

Sunderland 

Lend-a-hand 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Glee  Club. 
Fine  Arts 

Hurrah  for  Sunderland!  Have  you  ever 
heard  of  the  place?  If  not,  just  ask 
Hazel  to  tell  you  about  the  big  town. 
Hazel  is  really  a  very  capable  girl  and 
as  a  cook  she  can't  be  beat,  for  her  fish 
cakes  and  bread  woud  receive  a  straight 
check  anywhere.  Some  day  she  will  be 
one  of  the  leading  dietitions. 
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CLARK,  MILDRED  MAUDE 
Rox  52,  Spencer. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts 

Here  is  another  good  illustration  of  the 
effect  of  environment  on  the  individual. 
Mildred  used  to  be  a  quiet  unobtrusive 
girl,  but  now — well — you  have  to  get  up 
early  in  the  morning  to  get  ahead  of 
her.  Reware,  Mildred  lest  those  eats  after 
nine  o'clock  make  you  stout! 


CLARKSON,  MARJORIE  WOOD       "Marj" 
408  Whipple  St.,  Fall  River. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts  (2). 
Glee   Club    (1)    (2) 

Hear  that  giggle?  That's  Marj.  Clark- 
son.  She  casts  perpetual  sunshine  where- 
ever  she  goes  with  her  golden  (?)  hair 
and  sunny  smile.  "Jerry"  is  right  there 
in  athletics.  She's  a  splendid  jumping 
center  Marj's  work  is  always  done  and 
though  no  one  ever  sees  her  study  she  is 
more  conscientious  than  some  of  us. 

If  you  want  to  find  Marjorie,  look  just 
outside  the  matron's  office.  She'll  be 
there. 


CLARRIDGE,  HAZEL  EDITH  "Rilly" 

280  Purchase  St.,  Milford. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)  (2). 
Glee  Club   (2). 

This  is  MissClarridge — not  Miss  Carroll. 
Such  a  time  as  every  one  had  at  F.  N.  S. 
trying  to  tell  them  apart.  Hazel  gave  us 
the  impression  at  F.  N.  S.  that  she  did 
not  believe,  in  being  too  friendly  with 
anyone,  but  being  friendly  with  every- 
one. We  know  she  will  succeed  as  a 
teacher  even  though  she  is  rather  "petite." 
Good  luck  to  you  Hazel! 
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CLIFTON,  ALICE  LOUISE  "Lou" 

30  Morton  St.,  Waltliam. 

Y.  W.  C  A.   (1)    (2) 
Fine  Arts  (2). 

To  know  Alice  is  to  know  a  very  lova- 
ble girl,  who  is  sincere  and  very  unaf- 
fected. She  has  ambitions  too;  one  being 
to  enter  B.  U.  next  fall  and  specialize  in 
English  Literature  and  then  for  the  wild 
and  wooly  west  and  (?)  Here's  good 
luck  to  you  Lou  and  to  your  hero! 


COAN,  MARY  PATRICIA  "Mamie" 

14  Lincoln  St.,  South  Natick. 
A'Kempis. 

Listen  to  the  intelligent  flow  of  words! 
Mary  Coan  is  speaking.  Mary  is  one 
of  our  witty  girls;  she  catches  you  every 
time.  She  also  has  the  happy  faculty  of 
studying  and  worrying  little,  but  knowing 
and  smiling  a  lot.  She  has  all  the  mak- 
ing of  a  school  ma'am;  good  luck  to  you 
Mary. 


COLEMAN,  ALICE 
Natick. 
A'Kempis. 

Alice  is  one  of  our  Natick  girls  She  is 
such  a  quiet  miss  that  we  never  know 
just  what  her  thoughts  are  concerning 
the  various  weighty  subjects  that  we  hav." 
at  school.  But  we  do  know  that  she  will 
make  an  excellent  teacher  of  hygiene.  If 
in  doubt,  ask  Div.  C. 
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COLLINS,  MARGARET 

30  Charles  St.,  Westborough. 
A'Kempis. 

Margaret  is  another  one  of  our  quiet 
misses.  She  never  has  much  "gab"  to 
offer  although  she  does  her  share  of  re- 
citing in  classes.  Knowing  Margaret  is 
knowing  a  very  nice  girl,  one  who  has 
never  a  word  to  the  contrary.  We  feel 
certain  she  will  be  a  success  in  teaching. 


CRAGIN,  RERA 

281  Concord  St.,  Framingham. 

Volley  Rail. 

Sub  on  Yale  Rasket-ball. 

We  had  in  our  midst  this  last  year  at 
Crocker,  a  girl  by  the  name  of  Reba. 
She  is  very  quiet  but  always  so  cordial 
when  you  happen  to  see  her  on  first 
floor.  Remember  girls,  what  a  fine 
"Uncle  Sam"  she  made! 


CROWE,  ESTELLE  "Stell" 

55  Cedar  St.,  Somerville. 

Lend-a-hand 

Rasket-ball  Yale. 

Treasurer  X.  P.  K. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 
When  Stell  appears  at  the  door  and 
says,  "Let's  make  some  fudge,"  we  all 
jump  and  start  for  the  kitchen,  for  she  is 
famous  for  her  fudge-making  ability. 
This,  however,  is  but  one  of  her  accom- 
plishments. We  all  remember  the  clever 
guarding  she  did  for  the  Yale  Team  on 
that  memorable  day  and  here  is  an  un- 
solved mystery — When  does  Stell  do  her 
studying?  She  is  seldom  caught  at  it, 
but  when  it  comes  to  recitation  she  is 
always  with  the  rest  of  us. 
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DEARS,  GEORGIA  "George" 

Pleasant  St.,  Stoughton. 

Lend-a-hand 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Fine  Arts. 

"Georgia  stayed  over  a  week-end 
Which  was  an  unusual  thing. 
Sunday  she  ate  onions  for  dinner 
But  alas,  what  made  long  distance  ring." 

By  the  way,  is  anyone  clever  at  arith- 
metic? One  chocolate  cake  every  week 
for  three  years.  How  many  does  that 
make?  They're  good  too,  I've  sampled 
'em. 


DENNEN,  DOBOTHY  "Dot" 

East  Pepperell. 

Fine  Arts. 
Glee  Club. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Dot  or  Dennie  is  her  name; 

Pepperell  is  her  station 

And  when  our  Dot  comes  back  to  school 

She  brings  a  whole  week's  ration. 

Dot  is  petite,  but  she  is  nevertheless 
included  at  all  our  good  times  at  Crocker 
and  ever-ready  to  catch  the  first  car  to 
Worcester  after  one  of  those  many  pay- 
station  calls.  Trips  are  never  too  often 
to  suit  Dot,  because  her  interest  is  cen- 
tered there. 


DESBOSIERS,  LAURETTA 

321  Belmont  Ave.,  Springfield. 

Harvard  Basket-ball  Team. 
Volley  ball. 

Come  on,  put  the  ball  over,  Yale  can't 
scare  you!  "Who  is  that  girl?"  Can't  she 
play  basket-ball."  Yes,  let  us  give  three 
cheers  for  Desrosiers.  Lauretta  brings 
all  her  enthusiasm  into  all  classes.  Give 
nine  rahs  and  three  Desrosiers  to  cheer 
her  on  her  way  through  life! 
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DICKINSON,  ETHEL  MERLE        "Dickie" 
Granville. 

Lend-a-hand 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  Minstrel  Show 

Volley  Ball.  Editorial  Staff 

Baseball.  Canning 

Play.  Fine  Arts 

Cheer  Leader  Harvard. 

What's  all  the  excitement  on  third? 
Why  it's  Dickie  amusing  the  girls  who 
couldn't  go  home  over  the  week-end.  Just 
watch  her  assisting  in  chemistry  or  run- 
ning the  farm  down  home  in  Granville 
and  you'll  know  why  Dickie  holds  such 
an  important  place  in  the  life  of  F.  N.  S. 


DOANE,  HELEN  FRANCES  "Skip" 

North  Dana. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Fine  Arts. 

Who  is  that  coining  down  the  corri- 
dor? 0  yes,  here's  Helen  back  from  a 
wonderful  week-end  in  Dorchester.  We 
think  the  attraction  must  be  great  because 
she  has  only  spent  one  week-end  with  us 
this  year  and  that  was  because  there  were 
no  trains  or  cars  running.  Don't  forget 
your  promise — one  year  of  teaching;  no 
less. 


EATON,  MARY 

2   Dorset   St.,   Dorchester. 

Lend-a-hand 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 

"To  know  her  is  to  love  her." 

"I'll  tell  you  how  to  do  it"  is  one  of 
Mary's  favorite  expressions — and  she 
lives  up  to  it.  Mary  is  always  ready  to 
help  others  in  her  own  good  natured  way. 
She  is  always  in  the  place  one  expects  to 
find  her.  Even  if  she  does  arise  at  7.29 
she  is  never  late.  We  all  wish  Mary  every 
success  in  the  years  to  come. 
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ELLIOTT,  MYRTLE  CLAIR  "Mikie" 

14  Stevens  St.,  Maiden. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Glee  Club. 

Class  Day   Committee. 

Well  if  here  isn't  Myrtle  alias  Mikie.  It 
is  very  seldom  that  you  see  Myrtle  with- 
out Marion  unless  it  is  with  Rufus  on  the 
outside  of  East  Wing  after  seven  o'clock. 
Myrtle  certainly  has  that  intangible 
"something"  called  initiative  which  is  one 
of  the  most  necessary  accomplishments 
in  F.  N.  S.  We  all  know  that  she  will  suc- 
ceed in  whatever  she  does  because  she  is 
the  successful  type. 


ELLMS,  DOROTHY  "Dot"  "Dottie" 

27  Bushnell  St.,  Dorchester. 

Pres.  Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  Volley  Ball. 

Fine  Arts.  Baseball. 

Business  Manager  Play. 

"She  was  a  friend  indeed. 

With  all  a  friend's  best  virtues  shining 
bright." 

How  many  deeds  we  have  to  remember 
our  "Dot"  by?  She  is  always  ready  for 
a  good  time  and  to  give  others  one  by 
managing  our  social  affairs — for  could 
one  forget — our  Middle  Junior  year  and 
how  attractively  our  chairman  decorated 
the  dining  room  for  the  II  and  Y  game. 
But  don't  forget  her  domestic  abilities 
which  rate  100  per  cent. — ask  "B"  Divi- 
sion about  that  apple  dumpling  with  Karo 
Sauce. 


///: 


EMERY,  FLORENCE  ELIZABETH 

"Flossy" 
79  Pickering  St.,  Needham. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 

You'll  find  Florence  busy  with  her 
books  most  any  time,  not  always  school 
books  either.  You  have  to  know  her  to 
find  out  how  cheerful  she  is.  Her  room- 
mate never  has  a  black  eye,  so  she  must 
be  quite  easy  to  get  along  with.  Ask 
Mildred. 
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FAIR,  GRACE 

44  Bacon  St.,  Natick. 

A'Kempis. 

You'll  find  Grace  all  right  after  you 
know  her.  Her  hobby  is  taking  days  off, 
but  when  she  takes  a  school  day  in,  she 
does  fine  work.  She  has  a  genuine  amount 
of  knowledge  ready  when  she  gets  up  to 
recite.  We  are  sure  she  will  be  success- 
ful  in  her  teaching. 


FALES,  M.  LOUISE  "Squeeze" 

194  Oliver  St.,  Maiden. 

Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  VV.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 

"Cheerful  of  spirit  and  guiltless  of  af- 
fectation true  practical  Christianity  ever 
is." 

Louise  is  one  of  those  Maiden  girls  who 
is  always  ready  to  lend  a  hand  and  I  am 
sure  she  will  prove  to  be  one  of  the  most 
accommodating  and  cheerful  school  inarms 
of  the  twentieth  century.  We  have  al- 
ways found  her  ready  whether  it  be  work 
or  play.  Best  wishes  to  you  Louise  and 
the  "Golden"  future. 


FORBES,  EDITH  COLBURN 
Holliston. 

Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 
Canning. 

Ten — and  what  do  we  hear?  Edith 
going  back  to  her  room  after  getting 
washed.  Does  she  believe  in  hurrying? 
Not  at  all.  Never-the-less,  the  girls  who 
really  know  Edith  know  that  she  always 
does  whatever  she  sets  out  to  do. 
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FORD,  RUTH   MIRIAM  "Fliv" 

768  Main  St.,  So.  Weymouth. 

Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Canning 
Fine  Arts. 

"To  tease  her  is  more  darn  fun." 
Make  an  appointment  with  Fliv  and 
you  are  sure  to  have  her  call  a  half  hour 
ahead  of  time.  This  young  lady  thirsts 
for  knowledge  as  she  has  shown  by  her 
class-room  records  and  her  regular  at- 
tendance at  certain  discussion  group 
meetings  in  Crocker  Hall.  If  you  ever 
want  Fliv  just  call  at  "The  Garage." 


FULLER,  MARGARET 

29  Rrattle  St.,  Worcester. 


"Peg" 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Lend-a-hand. 


Canning. 
Fine  Arts. 


"I  would  be  a  friend  of  all — the  foe — the 

friendless, 
I  would  be  giving,  and  forget  the  gift; 
I  would  be  humble,  for  I  know  my  weak- 
ness, 
I  would  look  up — and  laugh — and  love — 
and  lift!" 
"Well,  I   only  wrote  fifteen   letters   to- 
day."    Who    said    that?      Who    else    but 
Peggy  Fuller,  for  only  she  has  such  a  host 
of    friends    everywhere.      Did    you    ever 
see  anyone  else  so  obliging,  so  good  na- 
tured,  so  fair,  so  loyal,  so  altogether  lov- 
able?    Did  you  ever  see  her  cross  or  too 
tired   to   help    someone?      Margaret   is    a 
real  true  friend.     What  more  could  you 
want? 


GAFFNEY,  FRANCES  LOUISE        "Fran" 
136  West  St.,  Mansfield. 

A'Kempis. 

Glee  Club. 

Yale  Rasket-ball  Team. 

Editorial  Staff. 

To  be  confidential  this  inanimate  pic- 
ture does  not  do  her  justice.  It  does  not 
show  her  energy  or  her  other  half — Peg. 
For  absolute  generosity  and  unfailing 
loyalty  Fran  cannot  be  beaten.  We  all 
join  in  saving  she  is  true  blue  and  we 
wish  her  the  best  of  luck. 
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GAY,   MILDRED    HOLMES 
272  Winter  St.,  Whitman. 


"Mil" 


Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts, 


Glee  Club. 
Canning. 


"What  do  we  live  for  if  not  to  make 
life  less  difficult  to  others." 

This  is  Mildred's  creed  and  she  lives 
up  to  it  every  day.  How  we  forget  our 
troubles  when  we  hear  her  sweet  voice 
warbling  forth  one  of  her  numerous  se- 
lections. Mildred  did  not  live  here  on 
the  hill  her  first  two  years,  but  this  last 
year  she  has  been  with  us  in  Crocker,  and 
we  have  found  her  to  be  a  true  friend. 


GIFFORD,  MARJORIE  ALLEN  "Mag" 

161  Main  St.,  Fairhaven. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Canning. 
Fine  Arts. 

Study  may  truthfully  be  regarded  as 
not  Marjory's  favorite  persuit;  she  pre- 
fers the  gayer  pleasures.  We  hope  she 
may  always  have  them,  but  if  there  ever 
comes  a  time  when  real  work  is  demanded, 
Marjory  will  marshal  her  forces  and  meet 
the  situation  bravely.  We  have  seen  her 
do  it  before  and  know  she  can  do  it  again. 


GIFFORD,  RUTH  PICKFORD         "Giffie" 
627  Maple  St.,  Fall  River. 

Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 
Capt.    Raseball. 
Volley  Rail. 

By  Goirre!     She  is  thin 
But  a  stylish  girl  at  that — 
So  don't  vou  worrv  Ruthie 
"Retter  thin  than  fat.' 

Ruth  hails  from  Fall  River  and  I  guess 
Fall  River  ought  to  be  proud.  There  isn't 
much  to  her  as  far  as  weight  goes — but 
when  you  know  her,  you  soon  find  out 
she's  there  with  the  goods. 
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GILBERT,  HELEN  GREENLAW 
8  Concord  Terrace,  Worcester. 
Editorial  Staff. 

"For  she's  a  jolly  good  fellow,"  could 
easily  have  been  written  especially  for 
Helen,  C  Division's  artist,  and  one  of 
it's  brightest  lights.  Helen  has  been  a 
means  of  salvation  to  some  of  her  less 
fortunate  classmates  and  has  never  re- 
fused to  perform  such  little  favors  as 
making  penmanship  covers,  designs  or 
teaching  lessons  in  drawing. 


GRAHAM,  ELIZABETH  "Betty" 

Boston. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Yale  Sub  Team. 

"Last  but  not  least"  Betty  entered  F. 
N.  S.  a  week  after  our  work  had  begun, 
but  nevertheless  we  were  glad  she  decid- 
ed to  come  here.  Betty  is  fond  of  her 
work  here  and  especially  excels  in 
"Gym."  Whether  or  not  she  expects  to 
become  a  Gym  teacher  is  hard  to  say, 
ask  those  who  know  her  about  that. 


HANSEN,   A.    ELIZABETH  "Betty" 

44  Walden  St.,  Concord. 

Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 

"A  watch  which  beats  true  for  all  time 
and  never  runs  down." 

Quiet  though  she  may  appear  to  be, 
yet  when  you  come  to  know  her  she  is 
made  up  of  a  lot  of  "human  stuff,"  works 
hard,  and  is  full  of  good  fun. 
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HARMON,   MARGARET   "Peanuts"   "Peg" 
Watson  P.  O.  10,  Ashfield,  Mass. 

Lend-a-hand.  Glee  Club. 

Vice-Pres.  Y.  W.  C.  A.     Volley  Ball, 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet  Fine  Arts. 

Minstrel  Show.  Play. 

Sec.  and  Treas.  Jr.  Year. 
Business  Mgr.  Dial. 

Hats  off!  Here  comes  the  royalty  with 
a  Pa(i)ge  in  attendance.  Why  its  Peg.  old 
pal,  always  ready  for  fun  and  frolic,  work 
or  worry  as  the  case  may  be.  Look 
above — multiply  by  several  and  get  a 
small  idea  of  what  she  means  here.  She 
can  put  anything  thru  and — fun — well, 
F.  N.  S.  wouldn't  be  complete  without 
Peg. 


HASKINS,  DELPHINE  INEZ        "Dennie" 
74  River  View  Ave.,  Waltham. 

Lend-a-hand. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Canning. 

Fine  Arts. 

Minstrel  Show  '18  and  '19. 

Class  Day  Committee. 

Harvard  cheer  leader. 

"Be  cheerful,  a  circus  is  better  than  a 
funeral  any  day." 

That  is  our  Dennie's  motto,  for  she  is 
always  full  of  fun  and  has  helped  ir 
laughingly  over  many  a  tiresome  task. 
If  anyone  is  needed  to  do  anything  from 
playing  a  weddin^  march  to  being  inter- 
locutor in  the  minstrel  show,  Delphine  is 
the  one  to  fill  the  place. 


HAYNES,  HELEN 

140  North  Main  St.,  Attleboro. 

Attleboro  High  '16. 
Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 

Yes,  the  petite  Helen  is  our  belle  from 
Attleboro.  Owing  to  her  regular  week- 
end visit  to  that  prosperous  city  we  have 
not  become  as  well  acquainted  with  her 
as  we  otherwise  misdit  have.  However, 
many  of  us  are  familiar  with  her  well- 
stocked  medicine  cabinet  kept  ever  ready 
for  anything  from  a  toothache  to  a  heart 
burn. 
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HILL,  HAZEL   EDNA  "Eddie" 

13  Fayette  St.,  Milford. 

Milford  High  '17. 

Lend-a-hand. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Canning. 

Fine  Arts. 
Hazel  was  very  fortunate  to  be  sent  to 
her  own  home  town  on  Fridays  to  teach 
sewing.  Do  you  think  she  spent  many 
week-ends  here  at  school?  I'll  say  she 
didn't.  Even  when  in  house  practice  it 
seemed  as  though  something  happened 
so  that  she  would  have  to  go  home. 

Ask  her  about  the  trips  she  took  that 
Monday  morning  when  she  forgot  her 
sewing! 


HILTON,  KATHERINE  HALL  "Kay" 

18  Melrose   St.,  Framingham. 

Framingham  High. 
Fine  Arts. 

"Still  waters  run  deep." 
That  sure  applies  to  our  friend  K. 
She  is  a  very  quiet,  modest  little  girl 
with  a  queenly  attitude  that  wins  the  ad- 
miration of  us  all.  We  really  did  not 
know  K.  until  she  came  to  live  on  the 
first  floor  in  Crocker.  Now  we  know 
that  she  is  just  bubbling  over  with  fun. 


HIRST,  DOROTHY  RARROWS,         "Dot" 
3  Mulberry  St.,  Fair  Haven. 

Junior  Class  President. 

Lend-a-hand 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)   (2). 

Glee  Club  (2). 

Des   Moines. 

Who  is  Dot?  She  is  the  girl  with  the 
sweet  smile  who  piloted  the  Junior  Class 
safely  through  to  harbor  June.  Her  kind 
and  helpful  ways  have  won  her  many 
friends  here  on  Normal  Hill  and  we  all 
wish  Dotty  the  best  success  in  her  teach- 
ing of  the  future — or — but  that's  another 
story. 
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HOAR,  CAROLYN  E. 

102  Webster  Park,  West  Newton. 

Carolyn  is  strong  for  a  good  time.  She 
doesn't  let  her  normal  course  interfere 
with  her  education  along  these  lines, 
either.  Rut  it  isn't  everybody  who  can 
look  upon  life  as  a  form  of  a  two-ringed 
circus  and  conduct  both  rings  without  a 
hitch.     Here's  luck  to  you,  Carolyn. 


HOLRROOK,   CHARLOTTE         "Charley" 
40  Mystic  St.,  Arlington. 

Secretary  Senior  Class. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)   (2). 
Fine  Arts  (2). 
Lend-a-hand   (2). 

"Yes,  I  have  got  a  lot  to  do  but,  well — 
I've  got  to  get  home,  that's  all!  There's  a 
reason.  Ask  the  1919  Rlake  Runch,  they 
know.  Rut  Sunday  evening  Charley  is 
back  ready  for  work,  whether  it's  a  post- 
er, place  names,  letter  writing  or  just 
plain  fun. 


HOLDEN,  EDYTH  FRANCES 
Maple  St.,  Sherborne,  Mass. 

Edyth  is  a  very  conscientious  person. 
She  may  always  be  seen  at  her  books 
when  a  lesson  is  to  be  learned.  She  has 
however,  a  keen  sense  of  humor  and  her 
giggle  is  well  known  especially  when  she 
is  with  a  certain  other  member  of  our 
class.  Some  of  her  many  accomplish- 
ments are  piano  playing  and  crocheting. 

Her  genial  disposition  makes  her  wel- 
comed by  all  and  will  surely  bring  her 
success. 
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HOWARD,  ALICE  PLUMMER  "Al" 

69  Columbia  Rd.,  Dorchester. 

Dorchester  High  '17. 
Play.  Fine  Arts. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  Lend-a-hand. 

X.  P.  K.  Secretary. 

Tick,  Tick,  Tick,  "Oh,  that  clock!"  And 
the  offending  member  is  shut  in  the  closet 
so  that  the  rythmic  beat  of  its  tiny  bal- 
ance will  not  reach  Al's  sensitive  ears, 
and  disturb  her  slumbers. 

Now,  Al  "awake,"  is  a  very  lovable  per- 
son and  cheery  girl.  And  clever!  Why 
when  we  were  making  a  comparative 
study  of  the  amount  of  sulphur,  wasn't 
Al's  hair  listed  as  natural  curly  by  Miss 
Feeney. 


HOWARD,  EVA  E. 

40  Ricknell  St.,  Marlborough. 
A'Kempis. 

Eva  should  have  been  born  on  July  4th 
and  then  she  would  have  some  reason  for 
her  excess  of  independence.  Free  think- 
ing is  her  specialty  and  perhaps  this  ac- 
counts for  her  teaching  ability.  Mystery! 
Why  did  she  decide  to  live  at  home  her 
senior  vear? 


HUGHES,  ANNA  LOUISE 
321  Main  St.,  Watertown. 
A'Kempis. 

Anna  is  one  of  our  strong  girls.  Do 
you  known  what  that  means  'No'  If  you 
were  a  regular  you  would  know.  It 
means  that  she  can  read,  understand,  and 
apperceive  any  subject  from  history  to 
scandal,  and  can  use  the  apperceptive 
mass  to  its  fullest  extent. 
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IRISH,  AMY  S.  "Ame" 

272  Moody  St.,  Waltham. 

Waltham  High  School. 

Lend-a-hand. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Fine  Arts. 

What  would  happen  if  Amy  couldn't 
leave  "Fram"  at  two  o'clock  Friday  and 
return  at  nine  o'clock  Monday  mornings 
— or  a  couple  of  days  later. 

Amy  is  one  in  the  class  who  owns  sev- 
eral additional  pounds  of  notes,  an  extra 
vear  before  joining  the  class  of  1920. 
She  will  make  a  fine  teacher.  "No  criti- 
cisms,"— from  Holliston. 


JONES,   BERNICE   ALLEN  "Jonas" 

Edmans  St.,  Framingham. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  (2). 

Here  is  to  Bernice  better  known  as 
"Jonas".  The  girl  who  is  always  ready 
to  do  something  for  you.  She  is  very  apt 
to  laugh  at  just  the  critical  moment  when 
the  rest  of  us  are  speechless.  How  can 
it  be  done,  we  can't  understand,  but  we 
sure  do  like  to  have  you  laugh  "Jonas," 
so  keep  it  up. 


JORDAN,  MARY  ALICE 

28  Hayes  St.,  Framingham. 
A'Kempis. 

Mary  ought  to  be  a  jazz  player  instead 
of  a  teacher.  She  is  always  ready  to 
play,  whether  it  be  for  Grecian  dancing 
or  just  before  class  meeting  in  Room  41. 
'Nuff  said. 
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KELLEHER,  EILEEN  "EI" 

Box  164,  Montague  City. 

A'Kempis. 
Editorial  Staff. 

"Ei"  is  a  girl  worth  knowing.  She  al- 
ways meets  you  with  a  smile  or  joke. 
She  is  never  too  busy  for  a  good  time; 
she  also  shines  as  a  student.  Remember 
the  essay  "How  to  Plav  'Grunt,  Piggy, 
Grunt.' " 

Her  chief  problem  here  at  school  is 
"How  many  week-ends  can  I  refrain  from 
going  home?" 


KEEFE,  MARY  JANE 

8  Cottage  St.,  Saxonville. 
A'Kempis. 

When  the  class  of  1920  entered  F.  N. 
S.,  Mae  joined  our  ranks  and  soon  won 
her  way  into  the  hearts  of  all  her  class- 
mates. Perhaps  she  is  independent,  but 
outside  of  that,  she  is  a  good  sport  and 
always  ready  to  lend  a  helping  hand  to 
those  about  her.  Aside  from  art,  cook- 
ing is  her  specialty. 


KEEP,  MYRA  GRACE 
West  St.,  Monson. 


"Mv' 


Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1) 
Lend-a-hand 
Yale  Sub  Team. 
Editorial   Staff. 


(2). 


The  best  going.     Ask 
They'll    tell   you   all 


-I  believe 


Is  she  a  sport? 
the   third   westers. 
you  want. 

Ask  Myra  what  her  motto  is- 
it  is  something  like  this: 
Steer,    then,     thy     craft     on    toward 

Northern  star, 
Thy  radiant  star  of  an  ideal  bright, 
And  if  thy  way  is  ever  blocked  and  dark 
Let  this  ideal  be  thy  leading  light. 


thy 
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KENNEY,  RUTH  ALICE 

5  Falmouth  St.,  Belmont. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)   (2). 

Framingham's  braes  are  bonney 
Where  teaching's  a'  thing  they  do, 
And  'twas  there  that  Ruth  Kenney 
Allowed  she'd  teach  too. 

Her  walk  is  slightly  stooping 
Her  voice  is  like  the  swan 
But  she's  e'en  as  good  a  fellow 
As  e'en  the  sun  shone  on. 


KNAPP,  HELEN  BRACKETT 

471  Columbia  Rd.,  Dorchester. 

Sec.  Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Canning. 
Fine  Arts. 
Play. 

We  shall  always  remember  Helen  as  run- 
ning here  and  there  busy  as  a  bee,  helping 
others,  or  working  at  her  note  books  or 
sewing.  Certainly  we  do  not  forget  the 
dainty  refreshments  which  she  worked 
so  hard  to  get  for  the  "Pop  Concert." 

When  it  isn't  school  it's  those  full  min- 
ute reports  for  Lend-a-hand. 

Helen,  we  wish  you  luck. 


KNIGHTS,  HOPE  GERTRUDE 


Sturbridge. 

Bernardston   High 
Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Volley  Ball. 


"Gram'ma" 

'16. 

Baseball. 

Pres   Fine  Arts. 

Play. 

I  would  that  I  could  describe  her  in 
flowering  language,  but  alas,  it  must  be 
in  a  few  simple  words.  As  you  may  see 
by  her  cicture,  she  has  a  pleasant  direct 
gaze  which  indicates  a  firm  determination 
to  succeed.  I  must  admit,  however,  that 
she  has  one  weakness  and  that  is  her 
fondness  for  peaches. 


Framingham  State  Normal  School 


43 


KUNHARDT,  RUTH  "Kunie" 

303  Franklin   St.,  Melrose  Highlands. 

Melrose  High  '16. 

Lend-a-hand.  Pres.  Junior  Class. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  Editorial  Staff. 

Canning.  Play. 

Yale  Basket-ball. 

Oh  girls,  isn't  this  homey,  there's  Ruth's 
Vietrola  playing  Dardanella  again.  This 
is  but  a  meagre  indication  of  her  domes- 
tic tendencies.  Just  watch  her  nimble 
fingers  fashion  a  dainty  doily,  or  just 
sample  her  excellent  cooking  and  you'll 
well  appreciate  what  we  mean  when  we 
say  Ruth  is  a  born  home  maker. 


LAMSON,  MARGUERITE  "Miggie" 

10  Oakland  Ave.,  Arlington  Hgts. 

Arlington  High  '16. 

Lend-a-hand. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet 

Minstrel    Show.  Play. 

Pres.  Senior  Class.  Canning. 

Vice-Pres.  Fine  Arts. 

Delegate   Silver  Bay. 

Miggie  was  not  with  us  until  our  second 
year  but  it  did  not  take  long  to  make  her 
one  of  us.  Does  she  make  a  good  Senior 
President.  Ask  anyone  of  the  class.  We 
knew  she  would,  that's  why  we  chose 
her. 


LEPPER,   JOSEPHINE  "Jo" 

69  Tremont  St.,  Marlborough. 

Behold!  The  commuter  hair  dresser. 
And  the  trick  laugher  of  Commuter's 
Agony  Alley.  Jo  is  certainly  a  cheerful 
pal,  always  finding  something  to  cause  a 
peal  of  laughter,  and  Jo  is  mightily  agree- 
able too.  Always  ready  to  help  someone 
or  anyone  who  is  struggling  with  the  dif- 
ficulties of  the  psychology  lesson,  or  the 
intricacies  of  the  new  gym. 
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LITCHFIELD,  ESTHER  MARIA  "Giggles" 
Egypt. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)   (2). 
Fine  Arts   (2). 

No,  she's  no  relation  to  Cleopatra,  even 
if  she  does  come  from  Egypt.  In  fact, 
she  isn't  the  least  bit  like  that  ancient 
heart-breaker.  She  is  as  faithful  with 
her  friends  as  she  is  with  her  studies. 

If  you  want  to  see  yourself  as  others 
see  you,  ask  Esther  and  she  can  always 
show  you.  In  fact,  she  is  quite  often  the 
cause  of  much  hilarity  on  the  second  floor 
of  Pierce  HalL 


LOFTUS,  MARY  BERNADINE 
166  Essex  St.,  Marlborough. 
A'Kempis. 

Did  you  ever  notice  how  worn  that 
bench  by  the  lockers  is.  Well,  Junior 
year,  Mary  used  to  spend  a  great  deal  of 
time  there,  eating  lunch,  waiting  for 
trains  and  cramming  for  the  next  lesson. 
If  you  want  to  know  anything  about  the 
commuters  ask  Mary,  for  she  is  popular 
with  them  all. 


LONG,  RACHEL  HALE  "Rach" 

226  Davis  St.,  Greenfield. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)   (2). 

Behold!  the  best  natured  girl  in  our 
class.  "Laugh  and  grow  fat"  is  Rach's 
motto  and  she  surely  practices  what  she 
preaches. 

Her  middle  name  is  "Service"  and  if 
anyone  wants  anything  done  one  may 
hail  Rach  and  she  always  answers  "Sure." 
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LORING,  HELEN 

151  Commonwealth  Ave.,  Concord 
Junction. 

Helen,  we  would  hate  awfully  to  de- 
prive you  of  the  pleasure  of  riding  with 
a  certain  young  man  from  Concord  Junc- 
tion to  Fram.  But  do  you  consider  it 
quite  professional?  You're  all  right,  but 
we  never  could  understand,  until  Miss  E. 
solved  the  mystery,  why  you  were  so 
fond  of  commuting. 


LYONS,  ISABELLE  HELEN 

"Issie"  "Ibbie" 
13  Pratt  St.,  Worcester. 

North  High  '16. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 
Glee  Club. 

"Be  not  simply  good, 
Be  good  for  something." 
Did  you  say  you  wanted  a  good  reliable 
trustworthy  cook.  Right  this  way.  Isa- 
belle  Lyons  is  the  girl  you  want.  Ask  any 
of  the  girls  in  B  Division.  Now  Issy  isn't 
always  preparing  delicious  things  to  eat. 
She  is  very  fond  of  spending  a  few,  quiet, 
undisturbed  moments  in  her  room  with 
her  room-mate. 


MACDONALD,  MABY  MABGARET  "Mac" 
311  Weston  Rd.,  Wellesley. 

A'Kempis. 

Harvard  Basket-ball  Subteam. 

Mary  is  always  cheerful,  ever  ready  to 
lend  a  helping  hand  over  hard  places  in 
every  day.  Basket-ball  is  her  specialty 
although  it  almost  finished  her.  We  have 
missed  you,  Mary,  and  a  glad  welcome 
will  be  waiting  for  you  next  third,  which 
kind  of  heart  trouble  is  it?  Miss  G.  is 
worrying. 
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MANDELL,  ELMA  LEWIS  "Mandy" 

562  N.  Warren  Ave.,  Brockton. 

Editorial  Staff. 
Lend-a-hand   (2). 

Well,  just  look  who's  here!  No  one 
else  but  our  Elma,  who  is  one  of  the  best 
liked  girls  of  the  Regular  Course.  To  say 
she  is  one  of  the  smartest  is  to  put  it 
mildly.  Mandy  has  only  one  fault.  If  you 
wish  to  know  what  it  is,  just  watch  her 
walk.  She  claims  that  if  she  should  toe 
out  her  feet  would  interfere  with  her 
wife's. 


MARTIN,   LETHA  MARGUERITE       "La" 
Main  St.,  Vineyard  Haven. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)  (2) 
Fine  Arts   (2). 

Letha  used  to  be  quiet,  and  still  is,  to 
some  extent,  but  we  do  hear  from  her  oc- 
casionally. She  is  one  of  those  nomadic 
people  up  on  third  who  are  never  at  home 
during  study  hour.  It  is  surprising  the 
influence  we  all  had  on  a  bashful  little 
girl. 


MCCARTHY,  ROSE  LOUISE  "Mac" 

58  Main  St.,  Framingham. 
A'Kempis. 

"Well,  you  see-er"  "Don't  begin  a  sen- 
tence with  "well,  why-er-a."  "Miss  Mc- 
Carthy, you're  hopeless."  Rose  is  far 
from  hopeless.  She's  so  energetic  that 
breaking  an  ankle  is  a  trifling  obstacle  in 
her  course.  That  course  is  directed 
straight  to  success — well  deserved  suc- 
cess. 
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McCOOL,  E.  ALICE  "Al" 

1397  Commonwealth  Ave. 
Allston,  Mass. 

Mansfield  High  '17.         Lend-a-hand. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  Pres.  Basket-ball. 

Minstrel  Show.  Fine  Arts. 

Sec.  and  Treas.  Md.  Jr. 

Delegate  Silver  Bay. 
"In  thy  face  I  see 

"The  map  of  honor,  truth  and  loyalty." 
"Al'  always  has  been  in  the  swim  of 
school  activities.  Junior  year  she  ac- 
quired fame  as  a  good  sport;  and  Middle 
Junior  year  she  faithfully  kept  our 
weighty  class  records.  The  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
owes  much  to  her  untiring  work  for  its 
welfare.  And  when  it  comes  to  a  good 
time,  "Al"  is  always  there,  leading  and 
enjoying  the  fun. 


McCOBMICK,  MILDBED 

8  Sydney  St.,  Watertown. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Fine  Arts. 

Treasurer  Senior  Class. 

Just  hear  that  laugh.  We  know  it  must 
be  Mim  because  there's  only  one  who  can 
do  it.  But  laughing  isn't  her  only  accom- 
plishment for  she  is  clever  at  her  studies, 
athletics  and — oh!  how  she  can  dance! 
Her  greatest  ambition  is  to  teach  in  the 
wild  west.  We  keep  wondering  why  she 
chooses  the  West. 


McKENZIE,  ANNE  "McKenzie  Anne" 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  (2). 
Fine  Arts  (2). 
Lend-a-hand  (2). 
Editorial  Staff. 

Let  me  present  Anne — not  of  "Green 
Gables"  but  of  Pierce  Hall.  She  is  one  of 
those  easy  going  kind,  but  she  gets  there 
just  the  same.  Anne  has  two  distinctive 
airs,  a  lofty  air,  and  an  "A-Y-E-r,"  which 
she  .puts,  to  good  use.  Well,  here's  to  your 
success  as  a  teacher,  Anne! 
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MILLER,  ANNA  V.  "Murphy" 

2  High  St.,  Barre  Plains. 
A'Kempis. 

What  is  that  reflection  shining  out  with 
a  rudy  glow  against  the  gloomy  back- 
ground of  the  history  room.  Oh!  It's 
only  Anna's  hair.  Yes,  her  hair  is  bright 
but  so  is  Anna.  She  is  one  of  the  bright- 
est, wittiest  girls  at  F.  N.  S.  We  are  sure 
Anna,  alias  "Miss  Green,"  is  going  to  make 
a  merry  hearted  teacher  who  will  always 
be  full  of  pep  and  vim. 


MILNE,  BEULAH  L. 

274  Plantation  St.,  Worcester. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)   (2). 

Well  'pon  my  word,  is  that  Beulah,  the 
quiet,  reserved  little  girl  of  Central  High? 
What  has  F.  N.  S.  done  for  her?  Didn't 
she  win  a  letter  for  swimming  across  that 
two  by  four  tank  in  So.  Fram?  She  takes 
a  great  interest  in  athletics  which  can  be 
accounted  for — Oh  there  goes  Beulah — 
Miss  Kingman  must  be  coming. 


MURRAY,  OLIVE 

44  Winchester  St.,  Newton  Highlands. 
A'Kempis. 

Olive  hails  from  the  social  set  of  New- 
ton Highlands,  for  wherever  Olive  is  you 
may  be  sure  the  set  is  social — she  sees 
to  that.  Dancing  is  her  favorite  pastime, 
although  she  never  refuses  to  eat.  Olive 
enjoys  the  cooking  class,  but  "oh  boy" 
vou  ought  to  see  her  sail  into  the  dish- 
washing???!! 
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O'CONNELL,  HELEN  ANNA 
Walcott  St„  Hopkinton. 

A'Kempis. 

Harvard  Sub  Team. 

Editorial   Staff. 

Beware,  those  black  eyes  if  Helen  is 
angry  with  you!  She's  little,  but  oh  my! 
If  she  hadn't  been  our  pitcher  last  year, 
the  faculty  would  still  be  making  home 
runs.  She's  a  help  in  everything  she 
tackles — basket-ball,  volley  ball,  dancing 
and  just  fun. 


O'HARA  CATHERIN  GENEVIEVE        "K" 
336  Eliot  St.,  Newton  Highlands. 

A'Kempis. 

Yes,  this  is  Kay!  Is  she  fond  of  F.  N. 
S.?  Well,  I  guess.  Only  an  occasional 
wedding  or  the  Elks  Ball  can  persuade 
her  to  abandon  her  classes  for  a  day.  Can 
she  make  the  faculty  think  she  is  sprout- 
ing wings?    Ask  C.  Division. 


PARKER,   MARION   D.  "Scout" 

136  Alder  St.,  Waltham. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)   (2). 
Glee  Club  (2). 

Tall,  taller,  tallest, 
Good,  better,  best, 
This  describes  our  Marion, 
Better  than  all  the  rest. 

She  lives  in  Waltham,  and  rests  be- 
tween times  here  at  school.  There  must 
be  a  reason.  But  what  we'd  like  to  know 
is:  is  he  still  the  "reason"  after  eating  that 
biscuit  you  sent  him? 
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PAUL,  RUTH  J. 

29  Pine  St.,  Waltham. 
Glee  Club  (1)   (2). 

When  Ruth  happens  to  be  around  you 
know  it,  for  her  clear  melodious  voice 
can  be  heard  above  the  tumult  of  the 
"dorm."  When  it  comes  to  classes,  she 
is  always  alert  and  ready  with  her  con- 
vincing arguments. 

Ruth  has  higher  ideals  than  F.  N.  S.  She 
expects  to  go  to  a  higher  institution  after 
leaving  here. 


PERKINS,  HELEN  "Perk" 

40  Foster  St.,  Springfield. 

Central  High  '17. 
Lend-a-hand. 
Fine  Arts. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

There  she  is,  intently  trying  to  learn 
whether  Springfield  is  doomed  to  die  on 
account  of  bacteria  in  its  milk  supply.  Go 
to  it  Perkie — doo.  If  you  go  into  every- 
thing with  the  precision  and  tenacity  that 
you  show  in  keeping  the  dust  down  and 
everything  in  order — well — the  world 
will  hear  from  you,  we'll  say. 


PETERS,  HELEN  MITCHELL  "Pete" 

Gay  Head. 

Nantucket  High  '16. 
Lend-a-hand. 
Fine  Arts, 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

"Two  in  a  tub  saves  many  a  rub." 
That  horse  power  is  Pete,  as  she  can 
lay  all  the  Crocker  girls  flat — even  her 
Dearie  (if  its  in  fun),  or  when  she  is  in- 
terrupted in  preparing  to  go  to  Nantucket, 
because  she  might  miss  her  train  or  her 
boat. 
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PLATT,  MARJORIE  "Funny" 

37  Mt.  Vernon  St.,  Cliftondale. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1). 
Fine  Arts  (2). 
Glee  Club  (1)   (2). 

Marjorie  here?  Foolish  question,  she's 
never  here  week  ends!  And  during  the 
rest  of  the  week  her  heart  is  not  here. 
Tom  claims  that  and  a  great  deal  of  time 
letter  writing.  Her  brains  and  her  quick 
thinking  carried  her  thru  many  a  Mon- 
day morning  recitation.  "Curses,"  how 
does  she  do  it? 


PORTER,  KATHERINE  "K" 

376  Chapman  St.,  Canton. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Fine  Arts  (2). 

K  can  take  off  anybody  from  Mary  Jor- 
dan to  Miss  Penniman.  Home,  Mother, 
and  Nawni  see  her  every  Friday  after- 
noon and  bid  her  a  fond  farewell  Monday 
morning.  The  smallest  thing  about  K  is 
her  age;  her  readiness  to  help  is  the  larg- 
est thing  about  her  (and  that  is  saying 
a  great  deal). 


PORTER,  MARY  L.  "Heartless" 

Belchertown  Rd.,  Amherst. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1). 
Sec.  of  Glee  Club. 
Glee  Club  (1). 
Editorial  Staff. 

Who  is  this  happy  kind-hearted  girl  that 
I  see  before  me?  None  other  than  Mary 
Porter  from  Amherst,  to  be  sure.  How 
much  longer  will  her  name  be  Porter,  I 
really  can't  say.  We  all  hope,  Mary,  that 
Julian  will  let  you  fulfdl  your  promise  to 
F.  N.  S.  for  honestly,  to  lose  one  yrear  of 
your  apperceptive  mass  would  indeed  be 
a  great  loss. 
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POWER,  MARGARET  "Peg" 

68  Wellington  St.,  Worcester. 

A'Kempis. 

Yale  Rasket-ball. 

When  it  comes  to  playing  basket-ball, 
Peg  is  a  wonder.  She  can  shoot  a  basket 
from  any  corner  of  the  gymnasium.  Did 
you  ask  me  if  she  is  good  natured?  Of 
course  she  is — she  couldn't  possibly  be 
cross. 

Who  put  the  "pep"  in  pepper?  Peggy  I 
She's  got  the  kind  of  pep  that  will  al- 
ways make  her  successful. 


PRERLE,  MURIEL  "Preb" 

27  Hopedale  St.,  Allston. 

Fine  Arts. 
Volley  Rail, 

Did  you  say  dance?  Well  Preb  is  with 
us  no  matter  what  the  new  step.  She 
surely  knows  them  all,  for  that  and  swim- 
ming are  her  chief  passtimes  during  her 
summers  spent  on  the  Cape,  so  we  have 
heard,  One  small  hint  we  have  for  Preb. 
increase  your  appetite,  dance  less,  and 
grow  fat. 


PUTMAN,  LOUISA 

219  West  Canton  St.,  Natick. 
Harvard  Sub  Team. 

Do  you  know  the  girl  who  lives  near 
here,  Louisa  Putnam,  namely?  If  you 
don't  you  surely  have  missed  something. 
Rut  then  she  has  to  be  smart;  she  has 
her  sister's  reputation  to  keep.  If  she's 
as  good  at  teaching  as  she  is  at  basket- 
ball  three  cheers. 
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RATHBURN,  HELEN  BEATRICE 
64  West  Main  St.,  Marlborough. 

Glee  Club  (1)  (2). 
Class  Day  Committee. 

Ask  Helen  about  the  night  she  spent  in 
Framingham  Station.  That  night  did  not 
phase  her,  though,  for  she  is  still  singing 
her  way  thru  life.  Many  a  lunch  has 
been  digested  more  readily  because  of  a 
song.  She  is  the  artist  of  Commuter's 
Agony  Alley,  and  is  always  eager  to  use 
her  talents  for  other  people's  benefits. 


RICH,  OLIVE  G.  "Tommy" 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)   (2). 
Lend-a-hand  (2). 

When  we  arrived  as  green  young  Jun- 
iors, Tommy  was  here  to  guide  us,  having 
become  weary  of  the  tedious  hours  spent 
in  Chem.  Lab.  She  could  also  guide  us  to 
Schraft's.  Oh,  we  know  all  about  it  Tom- 
my. We  all  wish  you  great  success  and 
happiness.     Teaching?     Well,  perhaps. 


RITZ,  ALICE  MARIE 

Richards  Rd.,  Southborough. 

She's  a  quiet  maiden — but  when  she 
speaks,  you  listen — and  when  you  can't 
find  the  what,  or  why,  or  when,  of  any- 
thing, you  just  ask  her — she  knows.  Look 
for  her  first  in  the  Library,  if  she  isn't 
there  she'll  be  in  the  English  Room,  for 
those  are  Alice's  favorite  haunts,  and 
books — the  worth-while  kind,  are  her 
close  companions. 
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ROBINSON,  JANET  HENRY  "Jane" 

197  High  St.,  Reading. 

Reading  High  '16. 
Lend-a-hand. 
Canning. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Fine  Arts. 

Who  is  that  demure  innocent  little  girl 
who  in  her  class  room  is  so  quiet?  Why 
she  is  Jane,  the  biggest  tease  and  fun- 
maker  in  the  hall.  Is  she  a  tease?  Ask 
Marion  and  Bill.  But  does  she  spend  all 
her  time  in  fun?  Oh,  no.  She's  always 
ready  when  there's  work  to  be  done. 


ROGERS,  AMY  GERTRUDE 
16  Rroad  St.,  Hudson. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Amy  is  one  of  our  conscientious,  ambi- 
tious workers.  She  comes  from  Hudson, 
therefore  (according  to  Mr.  Lyman),  she 
is  all  right.  Here's  hoping  she  will  be 
as  successful  at  anything  in  the  future  as 
she  has  been  overcoming  obstacles  these 
last  two  years. 


RYLANDER,  VICTORIA  E. 
Winchendon  Rd.,  Gardner. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 


"Vicky" 


1.  What  reposes  under  Vickey's  pillow 
nights? 

2.  Why  are  her  stories  never  printed? 

3.  Who  is  her  "mystery"  man   at   the 
Dunnery? 

4.  Why  does   she   substitute   in    Gard- 
ner? 

5.  Who  is  her  favorite  movie  actor? 
Anyone  answering  these  questions  will 

be  awarded  a  building  lot  in  the  Sahara. 
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SANBORN,  CAROLINE 

"Carrie"  "Cabbage" 
214  Maple  St.,  East  Lynn. 

Lynn  English  High  '16. 
Boston  Trade  School. 
Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 

Carrie  hails  from  Lynn  and  she's  the 
cutest  girl  in  the  class.  Maybe  she's  small 
but  you  should  hear  her  giggle.  You  don't 
want  Carrie  around  if  you  want  to  be 
quiet.  Even  if  you  didn't  see  Carrie  you 
could  tell  that  giggle  as  far  as  the  "Old 
Center  Store." 


SHANE,  MILDRED  S.  "Shanie" 

16  Faulkner  St.,  Dorchester. 

Dorchester  High  '14. 
Lend-a-hand. 
Canning. 
Fine  Arts 

"Oh,  come  on,  play  something.  Please? 
You  know  you  want  to,  only  you  just  like 
to  be  teased."  Playing  the  piano  isn't 
Mildred's  only  accomplishment.  Who, 
though  she  be  little,  is  mighty.  If  you 
don't  believe  the  "mighty"  part,  ask  her 
eighth  grade  sewing  class  at  the  Jona- 
than Maynard  School. 


SMITH,  GLADYS  M.         "Glad"   "Dearie" 
South  Hadley  Falls. 

South  Hadley  High  '17. 

Lend-a-hand. 

A'Kempis. 

Baseball. 

Play. 

Fine  Arts. 
From  a  littletown  in  the  Western  part 
of  the  state  comes  our  "Glad."  She  sure 
is  full  of  life  and  no  one  can  have  the 
blues  when  "Glad's"  around  (unless  it  is 
just  after  mail  time  and  she  didn't  get  a 
letter). 
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SMITH,  LEORA  NATHALIE  "Lee" 

62  West  Main  St.,  Three  Rivers. 

Palmer  High  '16. 
Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 
Play. 

This  quiet  young  lady  came  to  us  after 
part  of  a  year's  work  at  Simmons  of 
which  we  have  heard  much.  Letter  writ- 
ing seems  to  be  her  favorite  pastime, 
while  economical  marketing  just  comes 
natural.  Good  luck  "Lee"  for  your  five 
years  (?>  of  teaching.  Are  you  sure  it's 
five  vears? 


SMITH,  MARION   CATHERINE  "Smithy" 
12  Hardy  Rd.,  Swampscott. 

Swampscott  High  '17. 

Lend-a-hand. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Fine  Arts. 

Canning. 

Don't  you  let  them  tease  you  Marion, 
for  you  don't  believe  in  the  old  adage 
"Nobody  loves  a  fat  man  for  everybody 
loves  you.  Marion  has  a  bright  cheery 
disposition  and  is  right  there,  when  it 
comes  to  a  good  time  even  if  it  does 
necessitate  carrying  a  tooth  brush  in  her 
pocket. 


SNOW,  REULAH  ADELINE  "Ruel" 

70  Dean  St.,  Rridgewater. 

Rridgewater  High  '17. 
Lend-a-hand. 
Fine  Arts. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Rridgewater!  Who  said  Rridgewater — 
Well,  don't  you  remember  Reulah  Snow 
comes  from  there.  No  one  can  forget 
Reulah,  the  most  obliging  in  the  class. 
Anything  you  want  done,  ask  Reulah, 
she's  never  too  busy  to  lend  a  helping 
hand.  She  has  a  bright  cheery  disposi- 
tion and  always  has  the  best  side  out. 
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STANNIS,   CAROLYN 
North  St.,  Grafton. 

Ho!  So  Grafton  is  represented — and 
Carolyn  is  certainly  a  good  representa- 
tive. 

Yes — they  say  "still  waters  run  deep" 
and  it  certainly  is  true.  You  never  find 
out  how  deep  it  is  till  you  try  and  see. 
Ask  for  help  from  Carolyn  and  she  is 
always  ready  to  help.  "Old  Reliable" 
had  nothing  on  her  for  reliability,  or 
Gibraltar  either,   for  that  matter. 


SOULE,  ETHEL  MAE  "Et'! 

Main  St.,  Norwell. 

Lend-a-hand  (2). 

She  lives  in  Room  one,  Pierce  Hall 

With  a  girl  named  Elma  Mandell; 

And  what  they  do  after  study  hour 

Well,  no  one  ever  can  tell. 

She  has  an  elephant,  no  one  can  win 

Except  who  is  dear  to  her  heart. 

Rut  when  it  comes  to  naming  the  twin, 

Why  she's  right  there  on  the  spot. 

Et  has  just  one  aim  in  this  life, 

To  be  an  aesthetic  dancer, 

And  if  any  one  can  help  her  on, 

She  is  ready  to  receive  the  answer. 


SPOONER,  ELIZARETH 
58  Speen  St.,  Natick. 
Glee  Club  (1)   (2). 

Elizabeth  is  following  in  her  sister's 
footsteps.  The  most  pleasing  thing  about 
her  is  the  way  she  can  appreciate  a  joke. 
Do  you  remember  the  many  giggles  sup- 
pressed while  sitting  in  the  stairs  near 
Hygiene  room  waiting  for  gym.  period  to 
be  over?  "Laugh  and  grow  fat"  is  Eliza- 
beth's motto. 
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STORM,  GLADYS  "Glad" 

10  Hazeltine  St.,  Lowell. 

Lowell  High  '12. 
Lend-a-hand. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Canning. 
Fine  Arts. 

"Isn't  that  cunning?  Oh,  I  think  its 
awfully  cute!"  This  is  the  way  Glad  ex- 
presses herself  when  she  particularly 
likes  a  thing.  Who  has  not  heard  of  her 
lovely  hand  work  and  good  cooking.  We 
know  she  is  a  shark  at  arithmetic  and 
other  things  too  numerous  to  mention. 


SYMONDS,  MARJORIE  PRINCE 

9  Ocean  St.,  Beverly. 


"Sy' 


Beverly  High  '16. 

Lend-a-hand. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Play. 

Canning. 

Fine  Arts. 


Baseball. 
Basket  Ball  Sub. 
Minstrel  Show. 


I  wonder  if  there  is  anybody  in  Normal 
School  who  does  not  know  "Sy."  There 
cannot  possibly  be,  for  she  is  one  of  those 
girls  who  just  radiates  sunshine  and  hap- 
piness to  everyone  she  meets.  As  she 
leaves  F.  N.  S.  our  love  goes  out  to  the 
girl  who  has  shown  us  that  happiness 
and  kindness  are  the  best  attributes  that 
a  girl  can  possess. 


TAFT,  MABELLE 

72  Pond  St.,  Natick. 

Mabelle  is  one  of  our  quiet  girls.  Yes, 
we  need  them  in  our  class.  Her  smile 
often  counts  more  than  any  words  which 
she  might  speak.     The  little  poem  says, 

"Smile  a  little,  smile  a  little, 
As  you  go  along. 
Not  alone  when  life  is  pleasant, 
But  when  things  go  wrong." 
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TANNER,  MARION  PHOERE       "Ruster" 

67  Lancaster  St.,  Leominster. 

Leominster  High. 

Treas.  Lend-a-hand. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Ass't.  Vice-Pres.  X.  P.  K. 

Class  Day  Committee. 

Fine  Arts.  Play. 

Yale   Cheer  Leader. 
"I  howled  my  head  off"  is  the  favorite 
expression    of  the   fuzzy  haired,   smiling- 
faced  girl  called  "Ruster." 

She  enjoys  dancing  immensely.  Sum- 
mer days  she  may  be  found  at  Spec, 
swimming  or  in  her  beloved  canoe.  She 
has  our  best  wishes  for  a  successful  fu- 
ture. 

"What  have   I  with  love  to   do? 

Sterner   cares  my  lot  pursue." 


THORNTON,  HAZEN  PALMER       "Rilly" 
28  Lincoln   St.,  Framingham. 

It  isn't  everybody  who  can  take  a  two 
week's  vacation  at  the  beginning  of  the 
school  year  and  get  away  with  it.  Rut 
Hazen  seems  to  get  along  swimmingly, 
with  never  a  care  or  a  worry.  Perhaps 
her  dignified  self  assurance  accounts  for 
the  ease  with  which  she  "gets  by." 


TICE,  DOROTHY  "Dot" 

26  Alpha  Rd.,  Dorchester. 

Dorchester  High  '16. 

Lend-a-hand. 

Canning. 

Fine  Arts. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Pres.  X.  P.  K. 

"Dot,"  may  I  serve  you?  "Dot,"  may  I 
serve  you?  Why  doesn't  she  answer? 
Why,  She's  dreaming  as  usual  (at  meal 
times).  Don't  you  know  "Dot"  that  the 
time  to  dream  is  at  night,  not  during  the 
day? 

If  you  think  I'm  wrong  when  I  say  she 
doesn't  leave  things  undone  just  take  a 
look  at  her  note  books  and  ask  Miss 
Feeney  to  show  you  those  Chem.  Charts. 
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USHER,  DORIS  VIVIAN 
Glenview  St.,  Upton. 

Here's  another  Miss  Independence.  At 
noon  you  may  ask,  "Where  is  Doris?"  but 
nobody  seems  to  know.  Then  just  before 
one,  she  will  appear  from  some  room  with 
her  studying  all  done.  She  doesn't  have 
much  to  say,  but  when  she  does  talk  it  is 
right  to  the  point,  so  we  are  sure  she  will 
be  a  success. 


VINING,  ALMA  "Al" 

104  Central  St.,  South  Weymouth. 

Canning. 
Fine  Arts. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

"I'd  rather  hear  a  dog  bark  at  a  crow 
than  hear  a  man  swear  he  loved  me." 

Alma  is  one  of  these  quaint  little  modest 
girls  to  outsiders,  but,  when  you  come  to 
know  her,  oh,  how  different!  The  Stone 
bunch  could  never  have  pulled  through 
if  it  hadn't  been  for  Alma  and  her  humor. 
Did  you  say  stubborn?  Oh,  no,  she's  just 
inclined  to  have  her  own  way. 


WALDO,  DOROTHY  KIMBALL      "Dimp" 
98  Gardner  St.,  Groveland. 


Groveland  High  '16. 

Lend-a-hand. 

Fine  Arts. 

Cannins>. 

Capt.  Volley  Ball. 


Baseball. 

P!av. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Dorothy  is  very  quiet,  but  nevertheless 
she  has  a  winning  way  and  she  is  a 
mighty  good  sport.  By  the  way.,  speaking 
of  sports,  you  know  her  favorite  sport  is 
eating.  Sometimes  we  wonder  if  she  will 
ever  get  enough.  Never  mind  Dot,  we 
all  like  you  just  the  same.  Dot  believes 
in  having  a  good  time,  and  if  you  don't 
believe  it,  just  ask  me  about  those  week- 
end parties   she  has   in   Bedford. 
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WALKER,  EVELYN   M.  "Evelina" 

Park  St.,  R.  F.  D.  No.  1.    Box  62. 
Westborough. 

"A  full  rich  nature,  free  to  trust, 

Impulsive,  earnest,  prompt  to  act, 
And  make  each  generous  thought  a  fact." 

— Whittier. 

A  fair  skin,  waving  hair  and  soft  blue 
eyes  are  Evelyn's  outward  graces.  Her's 
is  a  personality  which  has  won  her  last- 
ing friendships  among  teachers  and  class- 
mates. But  her  present  high  standing  and 
that  success  which  is  predicted  for  her  as 
a  teacher  are  fitting  rewards  of  earnest 
endeavor  and  unfaltering  toil. 


WALKER,  MARTHA  "Mart" 

80  Brookside  Ave.,  Newtonville. 

Practical  Arts  High  '17. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Fine  Arts. 

Faith  now,  and  here  comes  Mart,  so 
clear  the  track.  She  sure  is  a  jolly  good 
sport  unless  deprived  of  her  Teddy  Bear. 
Then  beware.  You'll  rue  the  day,  for 
Mart  has  a  fertile  brain  and  revenge  is 
sweet,  Good  luck  Martie  old  scout,  F.  N. 
S.  wouldn't  have  been  the  same  without 
you. 


WARD,  FRANCES  W.  "Fanny" 

Box  29,  Framingham  Centre. 

"You'd  have  known  her  by  the  merri- 
ment that  sparkled  in  her  eyes." 

When  we  look  over  the  list  of  names 
of  our  class  members  we  must  be  sure 
to  see  the  daughters  of  Framingham.  One 
of  these  is  Frances  Ward.  Many  storms 
and  much  disagreeable  weather  has  she 
braved  to  gain  her  professional  training. 
She  is  working  hard  and  plans  to  go  "over 
the  top."  We  feel  confident  she  will  do 
the  same  when  she  gets  into  her  own 
school. 
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WATTIE,  HELEN  "Dillie" 

8  Belvidere  Ave.,  Worcester. 

North  High  '17. 
Fine  Arts. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Helen  is  one  of  the  more  quiet  members 
of  our  class,  but  we  must  remember  the 
old  adage  that:  "still  water  runs  deep." 
She  never  stays  here  a  week-end — some 
attraction  somewhere.  We  expect  to  find 
Helen  living  up  to  her  vows  and  teaching 
school  in  Canada.  However,  you  never 
can  tell! 


"Dot' 

Basket-ball. 
Volley  Ball 
Editorial  Staff. 


WHITE,  DOBIS  EDNA 

Shirley. 

Shirley  High  '15. 

A'Kempis. 

Baseball. 

Play  Star/e  Manager. 

Fine  Arts. 

Class  Day  Chairman. 

Tact-|-efiiciency 

Good  natured+a  good  time  /N~  Shirlev 

Dot  is  one  of  our  best  all  around  girls. 
In  athletics  she  is  a  loyal  and  successful 
booster.  Indeed  she  is  many  things  be- 
sides a  clearing  fashion  barometer.  Dot 
spends  week-ends  in  Shirley.  We  won- 
der why?  Her  motto  is:  "Work  while 
you  work,  play  while  you  play,  and  dance 
while  you  dance." 


.Xi 


Fram. 


=Dot. 


WHITTAKER,  FRANCES  TALMAN 

"Fran"  "Fannie" 


Main  St.,  Bedford. 
Lexington  High. 
Lend-a-hand. 
Baseball. 


i-Pf  Arts. 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Volley  Ball. 
Canning. 


"Laughing  words  and  many  giggles." 
Fanny  is  the  only  member  of  the  class 
of  1920  to  hail  from  the  prosperous  town- 
ship of  Bedford.  She  is  0.  K.  even  though 
she  hates  to  get  up  in  the  morning,  and 
giggles  loud  enough  to  be  heard  half  a 
mile  down  the  road.  Everyone  who 
knows  her  likes  her,  and  we  are  always 
glad  to  see  her  smiling  countenance  on 
Monday  mornings,  after  she  has  had  a 
most  enjoyable  week-end  in  Milford. 
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WILSON,  BETH. 
Medway. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Vice-President  X.  P.  K. 

Canning. 
Fine  Arts. 

Just  listen  to  those  heavy  footsteps  ap- 
proaching down  the  corridor?  Whose 
can  they  be?  Why,  Beth's  of  course.  You 
could  not  mistake  them. 

Beth  has  a  very  good  appetite.  She 
never  misses  a  meal  when  able  to  be 
there.  If  you  do  not  believe  it,  just  ask 
her  sometime,  how  many  caloires  she 
ate  in  one  dav  at  home. 


WILSON,  FRANCES  C.  "Fran" 

77  Andrew  St.,  Springfield. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1). 
Fine  Arts   (1)   (2). 
Lend-a-hand  (1)   (2). 

"Hey?  What  is  the  lesson  in  reading 
today?" 

Yes,  its  Fran,  two  minutes  before  class 
her  lessons  are  farthest  from  her  mind, 
still  when  she  appears  in  class  she  seems 
to  know  as  much  as  any  of  us.  She  has 
the  faculty  of  stealing  the  hearts  of  all 
the  men  that  come  near  her. 


WOOD,  HELEN 
East  Whately. 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  (1)   (2). 


"Woody" 


We  all  know  Helen: 

Could  we  help  it  with  her  gay  laugh 
and  voice?  But  along  with  her  laughter 
and  talk,  Helen  is  a  serious  conscientious 
student.  Don't  disturb  her,  she  must  get 
her  idea  "over"  on  that  weighty  psycholo- 
gy problem  about  emotions.  Can  any- 
thing but  success  await  such  an  attitude? 
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WOODBURY,  EMILY  SMITH  "Em" 

Damariscotta,  Me.  ■ 

Lincoln  Academy  '16. 
Fine  Arts. 
Volley  Ball. 

This  is  the  first  year  that  Emily  has 
lived  with  us.  Never  a  worry  has  she,  no 
matter  how  much  there  is  to  be  done. 
Well,  Em.  here's  hoping  that  life  will 
always  be  as  cheerful  for  you  as  it  has 
been  at  F.  N.  S.  And  say,  how  about 
those  summer  days  at  Damerascotta? 


WRIGHT,  HELEN  C. 

47  Vernon  St.,  Brookline. 
Y.  W.  C.    A.  (1)   (2). 

Don't  start  a  discussion  with  Helen,  for 
she  will  always  get  the  best  of  it.  But 
there's  nothing  pig-headed  about  her  ar- 
guments. She  shines  in  all  her  classes, 
and  is  full  of  ideas.  The  most  effective 
way  to  keep  her  quiet  is  to  turn  her 
loose  in  a  librarv  of  fiction. 


WRIGHT,  ROBERTA  ANDREWS      "Bert" 
51  Pearl  St.,  Clinton. 

Fitchburg  High. 

Lend-a-hand. 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Treas.  Glee  Club. 

Play.  Fine   Arts. 

Editorial  Staff.  Canning. 

Md.  Jr.  President. 
Bert  usually  has  something  definite  to 
do  and  is  off  in  a  hurry  to  do  it  but  oc- 
casionally has  nothing  special  to  do  and 
wanders  slowly  off  to  hunt  up  work  or 
plav.  The  list  above  proves  that  she  is  a 
good  worker  and  shows  the  confidence 
her  classmates  have  in  her. 
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The  Middle  Junior  Class 


September,  1919,  saw  the  H.  A. 
Juniors,  who  bravely  started  life  as 
"F.  N.  S.-ites"  in  1918,  cheerfully  em- 
barking on  the  troubled  sea  of  Middle 
Junior  Year,  with  Leah  Dufault,  as 
our  able  pilot. 

Early  in  the  year  we  fulfilled  one 
of  our  traditional  duties  by  serving  at 
the  Senior-Faculty  reception  to  the 
Juniors.  Then,  to  show  the  new  girls 
what  hospitality  and  comradeship 
are  at  F.  N.  S.,  we  gave  a  series  of 
teas  in  the  X.  P.  K.  In  October  came 
an  appeal  for  the  co-operation  of  the 
class  in  running  a  circus  for  the 
benefit  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  It  was 
a  circus,  from  the  word  go ! 

We  were  proud  to  have  Florence 
Dudley  elected  captain  of  the  Har- 
vard team,  and  we  know  that  the 
team  never  could  have  won  such  a 


glorious  victory  but  for  her  leader- 
ship. Our  class  was  well  represen- 
ed  in  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  cabinet,  and 
Marie  MacPherson  has  been  elected 
as  president  for  the  coming  year. 

Will  Valentine's  Day  ever  come 
without  bringing  with  it  a  memory 
of  our  first  Man  Dance !  The  dining 
hall  was  transformed  into  a  land  of 
red  hearts,  cupids,  and  streamers. 
The  "last  minute"  rushes  to  find  a 
man,  to  finish  a  dress  were  forgotten, 
and  we  lived  those  wonderful  three 
hours  that  we  had  looked  forward  to 
for  so  long. 

We  are  now  getting  ready  for  the 
Middle  Junior  Play,  "Eliza  Comes  to 
Stay,"  which  is  to  be  given  in  May. 
The  year  is  nearly  ended,  and  in  spite 
of  chem.  charts  and  house  plans,  it 
has  been  a  year  of  happy  comrade- 
ship. 
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Juniors 


The  summer  over,  school  started 
again,  September  9.  Rain,  rain,  rain! 
That  seemed  to  be  Framingham 
special  during  the  fall,  but,  neverthe- 
less, we  were  all  here  for  work. 
Classes  were  begun  in  earnest  on 
Wednesday,  September  10.  Every- 
thing was  a  hustle  for  the  first  few 
days.  It  was  very  easy  to  tell  the 
Juniors  at  first  but  it  was  not  long 
before  they  were  onto  their  feet  and 
knew  where  all  the  buildings  and 
rooms  were. 

The  first  of  the  second  week  the 
class  came  together  and  organized. 
The  following  were  elected:  Lucretia 
Collins,  president;  Evelyn  Irvine, 
treasurer;  and  Jeannette  Lakin,  sec- 
retary. 

Early  in  the  year  the  Upperclass- 
men  gave  the  Juniors  a  girl  and  boy 
party  to  help  the  Juniors  get  ac- 
quainted with  their  own  classmates 
and   also    the    Upperclassmen.      The 


Seniors  and  Faculty  also  gave  us  a 
party  in  order  that  we  might  know 
our  new  teachers  The  last  of  Oc- 
tober was  here  before  we  knew  it, 
and  the  Seniors  were  giving  a  Hal- 
lowe'en party.  Time  sped  on  until 
Thanksgiving  was  upon  us.  All 
agreed  that  a  few  days  vacation  had 
been  earned. 

Back  from  our  Thanksgiving  va- 
cation! How  the  time  did  fly!  Be- 
fore we  knew  it,  we  were  all  enjoying 
the  Christmas  party  planned  by  our 
matrons. 

It  was  not  until  1920  that  the 
Juniors  found  themselves  returning 
to  the  Middle  Juniors  and  Seniors,  a 
party.  Then  in  February,  the  Middle 
Juniors  held  their  man  dance,  at 
which  some  of  the  Juniors  served. 

The  Junior  class  sincerely  hopes 
to  make  this  class  the  best,  as  it  is 
the  largest,  ever  entering  Framing- 
ham. 


Mr.  Workman:  "Is  there  anything  any- 
one doesn't  understand? 
Md.  Jr.:  "I  don't  understand  the  heart." 
Mr.  W.:   "You're   not  the   only   one.     I 
hope  you  haven't  lost  it." 


Mr.  Ried — Poetry  in  class. 

You've   reached   your   saturation   point 

As  I've  told  you  before; 

When  you've  absorbed  all  you  can, 

You  can't  absorb  any  more. 
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H.  A.   History 


Three  years  at  Normal — gone  to 
the  wind, -yet  centuries  long,  packed 
almost  solid  with  housecleaning  and 
rules,  charts  and  calories,  seams  and 
drafts,  with  here  and  there  a  chink 
filled  with  loads  of  fun  in  old  May 
Hall  or  the  "Gym."  Come,  oh,  you 
Crocker  Seniors,  the  spirit  of  the 
past  is  upon  me  and  the  glories  of  H. 
A.  achievements  are  fast  flitting 
through  my  memory — come,  join  me 
in  my  reverie  and  see  with  me  your 
past  three  years  at  "Fram." 

Way  back  on  September  5,  '17, 
with  your  trunk  sent  ahead  with  all 
those  precious  H.  A.  dresses  and  ap- 
rons and  the  XA"  squared  towels  (if 
you  were  lucky  enough  to  get  them) , 
you  set  out  making  sure  that  all  neces- 
sary certificates  of  admission  were 
safely  in  the  depths  of  your  pocket- 
book.  Maybe  you  knew  your  room- 
mate, maybe  you  didn't;  perhaps  you 
liked  your  room,  perhaps  you  didn't; 
maybe  you  knew  the  way,  maybe  you 
didn't — all  these  added  to  the  ex- 
citement. And  did  you  ever  meet  so 
many  people  in  your  life  as  you  met 
that  first  day?  First,  there  were  your 
fellow-roomers  in  the  village  and 
stray  upper  classmen,  and  then 
crowds  and  finally  hordes  of  those 
superior  beings  who  come  to  see 
what  freaks  of  specimens  the  Junior 
Class  was  to  have  and  to  inform  you 
that  you  were  taking  a  very  stiff 
course,  and  twenty  four  of  the  pre- 
ceding class  flunked — all  of  which 
added  greatly  to  your  peace  of 
mind. 

Well,  you  resolved  to  let  the  mor- 
row take  care  of  itself,  and  on  that 
great  day  "Co-operation,  Work,  and 
Happiness"  introduced  you  to  the  in- 


ner circle  of  a  Normal  School.  The 
assignment  of  the  program  and 
"general  information,"  too  much  for 
your  weak  brains  to  absorb,  took  up 
the  morning  in  Room  23  which  you 
afterwards  learned  to  revere  with 
due  awe.  And  will  you  ever  forget 
that  afternoon  when  you  were  made 
acquainted  with  a  "Chem.  Lab"  desk 
with  all  its  mysteries  and  fathomless 
apparatus,  the  names  of  which 
sounded  in  your  ears  like  heathen 
Chinese?  You  learned  that  the 
checking  of  a  desk  is  a  real  art — and 
little  did  you  realize  in  what  that  art 
lay. 

But  not  until  you  were  informed  of 
the  necessities  for  your  dress  equip- 
ment and  mental  attitude  for  H.  A. 
did  you  feel  you  had  met  your  Wa- 
terloo? Visions  of  aprons  that  should 
meet  in  the  back  but  didn't  and  hold- 
ers that  should  be  blue  but  were 
brown,  floated  before  your  eyes. 
Then,  to  your  horrified  amazement 
came  rules  upon  rules  upon  rules. 
Whoever  thought  so  much  could  be 
said  about  scrubbing  a  sink  or  wash- 
ing a  moulding  board? 

On  that  first  Friday  night,  how- 
ever, came  your  first  relief  from  viv- 
id impressions  of  vast  knowledge  to 
be  acquired.  Crocker  Hall — that 
hallowed  home  of  H.A.  Seniors  (how 
could  they  ever  have  attained  that 
dignity?)  was  the  scene  of  a  party 
in  your  honor  and  there  Romeo  and 
Juliet  related  their  touching  romance 
and  John  Brown's  baby  had  a  cold  in 
his  chest." 

It  wasn't  long,  though,  before 
things  seemed  less  strange  to  you, 
and  you  could  actually  reach  the 
"Chem.  Lab."  without  first  making 
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a  vain  attempt  to  get  to  it  through 
the  library,  and  find  the  "gym"  af- 
ter strenuous  searching.  Certain 
characteristics  of  this  "institution 
of  your  choice"  began  to  impress  you. 
"Why?"  "How?"  "Is  it  clear,  con- 
cise, accurate,  complete,  logical?" 
"The  length  of  the  ap'on  must  allow 
for  Gro'th."  "Do  you  call  that  good 
housekeeping?"  and  "It's  good  for  a 
dog  to  have  fleas." 

And  then  came  the  settling  down 
to  work  with  yards  of  hemming  on 
those  famous  blue  aprons,  exhaust- 
ive studies  of  heating  systems  sup- 
plemented by  a  trip  "down  to  the 
house."  mingled  with  the  wonders 
of  Norway  and  the  majesty  of  Ven- 
ice. 

The  Harvard- Yale  game  was  a  big 
event  in  your  new  school  life.  Yells 
for  Harvard  or  Yale,  gay  costumes, 
excited  shrieks  and  disappointed 
groans,  toasts  innumerable  and 
songs  of  victory  all  crowded  into  one 
day  to  make  an  undying  memory. 

With  the  February  vacation  came 
those  all  important  envelopes  bring- 
ing your  first  marks  and  subsequent- 
ly relief  or  despair. 

And  so  another  term  began  with 
the  joys  of  a  second  world  to  con- 
quer, including  the  intricacies  of  a 
microscope. 

A  naval  party — your  first  attempt 
to  your  upper  classmen,  the  faculty 
war  party  where  you  learned  they 
"really  were  human"  and  "The  Pi- 
per" furnished  the  fun  along  the  way 
until  June,  tired  but  triumphant,  you 
said,  "Good-bye  to  Junior  year  at 
Fram,  and  started  "Home  to 
Mother." 

Much  older,  with  Juniors  of  your 
own  to  offer  protecting  care  to,  you 
returned  in  the  fall  to  life  in  the  dor- 
mitory of  Normal  Hill.  Squash  jel- 
lies were  the  first  obstacles  to  be 
overcome,     and     with     them     you 


learned  the  joys  of  not  enough  pen- 
tosane,  too  much  sugar,  and  too  lit- 
tle acid,  until  swimming  figuratively 
and  literally  in  good,  bad,  and  in- 
different jellies,  your  knowledge  cul- 
minated as  usual,  in  a  chart. 

Drafts  and  models  also  claimed 
your  attention  with  hours  of  agony 
spent  in  removing  that  "picked  chic- 
ken" effect  and  besides  to  wile  away 
the  hours  were  an  "Appreciative 
study  of  physiology"  charming  and 
decidedly  useful  sugar  boxes,  Walt 
Whitman  if  you  were  blessed  with 
American  literature,  letters  to  im- 
aginary bereaved  friends^  not  for- 
getting H.  A.  in  Room  30  with  joyous 
and  profound  recitations  in  29. 

Do  you  remember  how  important 
you  felt  to  hear  the  hydrogen  gener- 
ators in  the  Junior  Lab.  go  "pop," 
and  smell  the  chlorine  gas,  and  know 
you  were  safely  by  that  stage  of  the 
game  ?. 

Parties  and  Get-acquainted  frolics 
with   the  Juniors   added  jest.     The 
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Crocker  girls  were  royal  entertainers 
when  they  gave  you  a  Hallowe'en 
party  in  the  gym.  If  you  were  cour- 
ageous and  victorious  enough  to  sur- 
vive the  ghostly  hand  shakes  and 
shrieks  of  witches  in  the  haunted 
subway  of  the  restless  and  unburied 
spirits. 

With  the  close  of  the  Christmas 
holidays  you  bade  "Farewell"  to 
mirth  and  laughter  and  until  the 
February  vacation  gave  yourselves 
up  to  ceaseless  work.  For  early 
hours  were  the  alarm  clocks  set  and 
many  were  the  industrious  individ- 
uals the  night  watchman  found  in 
his  rounds.  To  cap  the  climax,  came 
the  fifty  odd  chem.  questions,  new 
and  old,  to  tax  your  memory  and  de- 
velope  your  searching  ability  until 
care-worn  but  wise,  you  passed  in  a 
volume  of  papers  calculated  to  stag- 
ger the  hope  of  furnished  work  for 
any  school  teacher — Then,  protein 
charts — I  beg  your  pardon — charts 
on  nitrogenous  compounds,  exhaust- 
ed your  supply  of  bond  paper  and 
red  ink. 

Violet  Crepe  paper,  green  wire, 
flimsy  bits  of  lace  and  ribbons,  new 
gowns  exhibited,  old  gowns  remod- 
elled, latest  styles  of  head  dress  tried 
and  approved  or  rejected,  nails  im- 
maculately manicured  —  all,  for 
what?  The  Man  Dance,  of  course. 
The   bell   rings,    a    moment   later   a 

waitress  appears,   "Miss  's  Man 

has  arrived" — excitement,  exit  Miss 
,  bliss  unspeakable. 

Suddenly  and  quite  without  warn- 
ing your  whole  class  took  to  chew- 
ing gum — not  as  a  solace  in  misery, 
however,  but  as  means  for  supply- 
ing extra  saliva,  very  precious  and 
valuable  for  experimentation. 

Excitement  over  "The  Man  Who 
Stayed  at  Home"  began  to  run  high. 
"Have  you  read  it?"  "Going  to  try 
out  for  it?"  "What  part?"  were  the 


questions  of  the  moment.  Parts 
chosen,  rehearsals  began  in  good 
earnest  until  you  showed  Fram. 
what  artists  you  had  in  your  midst. 

Was  there  ever  a  more  desolate 
looking  dormitory  than  the  one  you 
left  for  the  April  vacation?  Pic- 
tures removed  from  dressers,  drawers 
securely  locked,  and  closets  covered 
with  sheets — incidentally  the  hiding 
of  everything  for  the  coming  visits 
of  the  worthy  and  esteemed  super- 
intendents. 

Was  there  ever  a  more  glorious 
victory  than  that  of  the  baseball 
game  on  field  day?  1920  was  some 
great,  old  class  that  day,  and  loudly 
sounded  your  praises  and  those  of 
the  "Just  one  man"  who  backed  you. 
And  then  the  sequel  to  the  game 
when  the  faculty  turned  out  strong, 
good  sports  that  they  were,  to  give 
you  an  overwhelming  defeat,  but 
went  away  with  a  nice  small  margin 
to  their  credit. 

Special  projects  ranging  from 
meat  cooking"  to  rhuematism  cures 
and  washing  compounds,  soon  be- 
came the  rage,  followed  closely  by 
exhibits  and  charts,  the  appearance 
of  new  plaid  dresses,  the  packing  of 
trunks  and  hasty  departures. 

Upon  the  receipt  of  weighty  look- 
ing documents  from  Dr.  Meier  about 
twenty-seven  of  your  number  as- 
sembled together  again  at  Fram.  to 
pick  and  can  beans.  The  inside  work- 
ings of  Crocker  were  discovered  and 
the  art  of  cooking  for  thirty  prac- 
ticed and  fully  appreciated. 

Old  Normal  and  the  garden  were 
the  scenes  of  lively  work  and  lots  of 
fun,  what  with  picking  of  beans  (es- 
pecially those  eighteen  bushels  which 
made  450  jars),  stringing  and  cut- 
ting, "forever  washing  dirty  bottles," 
and  stoking  of  outside  cookers,  the 
moments  passed  only  too  swiftly  and 
canning  school  was  but  a  memory. 
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Ah!  H.  A.  Seniors  at  last,  with  two 
years  of  work  behind  and  Crocker 
for  a  vantage  ground.  Seats  at  the 
right  of  Assembly  Hall  were  yours 
now,  as  well.  What  more  could  be 
desired?  Then,  too,  there  were  hosts 
of  new  Juniors  to  meet  and  visit  and 
lots  of  old  friends  to  greet.  A  "Boy 
and  Girl  Party"  on  the  first  Friday 
night  started  social  activities  and  the 
getting-acquainted   game. 

Tomato  canning  by  three  distinct 
methods  and  calories,  especially 
those  in  your  breakfast  menu  claim- 
ed your  attention,  and  A  Division 
fared  forth  into  the  cold  world  to 
teach  its  growing  girls  the  art  of 
cooking  and  sewing.  Excitement 
ran  high,  especially  on  those  first  few 
Wednesday  and  Thursday  nights. 
Early  breakfasts,  pack  lunches,  Hud- 
son 7.30,  Ashland  8.00,  Jonathan 
Maynard — but  the  climax  in  Denny's 
patheological  chemistry,  bacteriolo- 
gy. Voluminous  and  time-consum- 
ing were  those  first  outlines,  but  as 
the  weeks  flew  by,  the  proficiency  of 
the  prospective  teachers  increased  al- 
most unbelievably,  to  their  extreme 
gratification  and  relief. 

Meanwhile,  you  of  B  Division  en- 
tered into  the  joys  of  Household  Ad- 
ministration— no  more  care-free  mo- 
ments before  or  after  meals.  Paring 
potatoes,  washing  muffin  pans,  scald- 
ing coffee  pots  in  such  a  manner  as 
to  avoid  scratches,  making  day  after 
tomorrow's  dessert  (the  result  of 
good  planning)  and  laundering  those 
delicate  side  table  covers  so  there 
were  no  wrinkles — became  the  rage. 
Hand  hemmed  and  embroidered  ini- 
tial kitchen  sink  cloths  came  into 
vogue  while  ice-creams  with  custard 
foundations  were  a  minus  quantity. 
With  amazing  rapidity  the  thickness 
of  the  notebooks  began  to  grow, 
filled  with  actual  menus,  cost  esti- 
mate of  the  thrifty  Woodward  bud- 


gets (recreation  expenses  are  not  es- 
sential during  the  first  dozen  months 
of  married  life,  you  know,  for  love 
furnishes  everything) . 

No  longer  does  bacon  cost  50c  lb. 
or  cabbage  3c — oh,  no — ask  the  peo- 
ple who  did  the  weighing  but  espec- 
ially those  who  did  the  figuring  and 
3'ou  will  wonder  why  you  and  your 
parents  and  grandparents  before  you 
weren't  bankrupt. 

Old  Santa  with  tinkling  bells,  ar- 
rived on  time  thanks  to  the  "little, 
white  kitten"  to  find  the  expectant 
Crockerites  awaiting  him.  Marvel- 
ous was  his  pack  from  angels  and 
wedding  rings  to  "flivvers"  and  ear 
trumpets,  and  great  his  wisdom  in 
selection. 

Zero,  freezo,  red  noses,  frozen 
fingers,  tingling  toes — great  weather 
for  Christmas  caroling.  And  the  next 
day  came  the  grand  two  weeks  va- 
cation. 

Work  again!  Petri  dishes  and 
pipettes  began  to  be  in  great  demand 
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and  bacteria  from  all  sources  gave 
themselves  to  the  cause  of  education. 
"Bacteria"  became  the  watch  word 
until  thousands  of  cocci  and  rod 
shaped  bacilli  floated  before  your 
horrified  imagination  and  hitherto 
delicious  tasting  water  became  a  sub- 
stance to  be  avoided. 

Silk  dresses  completed  at  the 
eleventh  hour,  made  their  appear- 
ance. The  impressive  ceremony  of 
the  laying  of  the  corner  stone  of 
Horace  Mann  Hall,  took  place,  these 
were  passed  in,  food  and  dietetics 
test  taken,  passed  or  flunked  and 
cries  of  "My  last  sewing  class!"  "My 
last  cooking  class!"  "Can  this  really 
be  my  last  week  of  teaching?"  While 
B  Division's  last  dinner  in  Crocker 
was  served,  and  the  term  was  over. 

Hats — this  time  spring  ones,  again 
made  their  appearance.  Crocker  re- 
sumed serving  meals,  this  time  with 
a  new  corp  of  workers  and  a  new 
regime.  Meat  was  no  longer  a  thing 
to  be  taken  as  received  and  accepted 
thankfully.  It  furnished  a  matter  of 
grave    concern    to    the    responsible 


house  assistants  to  purchase  econom- 
ically, palatably,  tactfully,  and  sat- 
isfactorily. 

Never  before  did  you  know  the 
difficulties  and  intricacies  of  bed- 
making  and  never  before  did  you 
realize  the  hopelessness  of  making 
one  until  you  tried  it  under  the  sup- 
ervising eye  of  Miss  Newton. 

Many  were  the  hours  you  spent  in 
learning  that  our  educational  sys- 
tem is  "basicly  wrong"  and  the  only 
salvation  of  the  world  lies  in  the  vo- 
cational method  with  its  definite  pro- 
cedures, and  its  J.  O.  P.  or  if  you 
wish  to  be  more  polite,  P.  O.  D. 
Blessed  be  the  man  who  invented 
the  system  and  thrice  blessed  be  she 
who  understands  it. 

And  so  the  year  wore  on  with 
classes  and  cook  shifts,  the  man 
dance,  and  Glee  Club  Concerts  to 
anticipate.  June  with  its  possibili- 
ties and  hopes  lies  before  us.  With 
eager  faces  and  unfaltering  steps  let 
us  go  courageously  onward  facing 
bravely  the  future  with  a  confident 
and  unflinching  heart. 


We  may  live  with  out  poetry,  music, 
and  art. 

We  may  live  without  conscience  and 
without  heart, 

We  may  live  without  friends,  we 
may  live  without  books 

But  civilized  man  cannot  live  with- 
out cooks. 
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History  of  the  Regular  Seniors 


In  the  famous  year  of  1918,  we,  the 
members  of  the  Regular  Department 
of  the  Senior  Class  entered  this  Nor- 
mal School. 

It  was  in  September  of  the  year 
when  there  could  be  seen  many 
young,  innocent,  wide  eyed  girls 
strolling  up  Normal  Hill,  looking  for 
we  knew  not  what,  yet  eargerly  seek- 
ing a  school  for  Normal  girls,  in 
which  class  we  considered  ourselves. 
Some  were  more  fortunate,  for  they 
were  led  about  by  a  dignified  senior, 
and  given  instructions  in  all  the  hab- 
its and  regulations  of  the  school. 

That  ever  remembered  first  after- 
noon! Strangers  everywhere.  The 
feeling  of  excitement  and  awe  as  we 
first  shook  hands  with  our  room- 
mates, with  whom  the  fates  had  cast 
us.  Trunks  arrived,  and  were 
dropped  at  the  door.  You  know  what 
that  means,  girls!  Running  up  and 
down  stairs  until  it  is  at  last  empty, 
really  empty.  Yes,  that  word  could 
have  applied  in  more  places  than  one. 
It  was  about  this  time  that  some  one 
asked,  "What  time  is  supper?"  (Af- 
terwards we  learned  that  it  was 
called  "dinner").  So  our  feelings  led 
us  up  to  the  already  crowded  living- 
room.  Here  our  thoughts  began  to 
wander,  and  the  common  expression 
was,  "Oh,  how  I  wish  that  I  were 
home."  We  could  be  seen  in  the 
corners  watching  the  joyful  greetings 
of  the  upper  classmen,  and  wishing 
that  we  knew  someone.  But  it  did 
not  take  long  to  attract  attention  and 
become  the  center  of  all  activities. 

The  never-to-be-forgotten  first  day 
at  school!  To  chapel,  the  first  thing 
in  the  morning,  climbing  those  never 


ending  stairs.  Groups  here  and  there 
were  gazing  at  their  new  surround- 
ings, and  whispers,  such  as  these 
could  be  heard,  "Who  is  that  tall 
man  in  the  corner?"  "Oh,  see  that 
little  short  teacher.  She  looks  j^oung- 
er  than  the  rest.  I  wonder  who  she 
is,  and  what  she  teaches  ?  I  hope  we 
will  have  her,  for  I  bet  she  will  be 
nice."  So  that  was  our  first  view  of 
the  faculty,  and  we  made  many 
guesses  as  to  what  they  taught  and 
who  they  were. 

Divisions  and  classes  were  assign- 
ed and  the  trouble  we  had  finding 
our  right  stalls.  "Follow  the  crowd" 
is  a  good  motto  until  the  disaster  of 
entering  a  room  where  some  Seniors 
are  busily  engaged  befalls  you.  Then 
you  immediately  learn  directions. 
But  in  the  process,  some  were  sud- 
denly lost  in  a  narrow,  dark,  and 
dangerous  looking  passageway;  and 
they  became  bewildered,  thinking 
themselves  deported  through  a  se- 
cret underground  passage  to  a  Ger- 
man prison  camp.  The  smell  of  eats 
led  them  on  until  the  familiar  living- 
room  and  luncheon  appeared  before 
them. 

The  first  few  days  flew  fast,  as  if 
they  were- ion  the  wings  of  those 
grasshoppers  which  Dr.  Meier  took 
us  to  search  for,  out  in  the  back 
pasture. 

General  excitement  everywhere ! 
It  increased!  The  Harvard  and  Yale 
Basket-ball  teams  were  coming  on 
to  the  crowded  "gym"  floor.  The 
struggle  began.  The  excitement 
swelled.  The  end  of  the  first  half 
found  the  Yale  score  ahead.  It  grew 
and   the  Harvard's  were   unable   to 
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check  it.  The  Yale  girls  came  away 
victorious,  but  the  Harvard  girls 
were  determined  to  win  the  next 
year  (which  they  succeeded  in  do- 
ing) . 

The  first  half  year  passed,  classes 
changed.  Reports  were  sent  home, 
an  event  which  needs  no  explana- 
tion. Work  and  play  went  on 
throughout  the  winter. 

Spring  finally  came  and  with  it 
gardening;  then  we  trooped  with 
rakes,  hoes  and  spades,  ready  to 
learn  how  to  become  "tillers  of  the 
soil."  We  bent  to  the  task  with  the 
hot  sun  streaming  down  upon  us,  re- 


moved all  sticks  and  stones  and  scat- 
tered our  queer  seed.  Those  precious 
gardens  were  visited  every  day  by 
the  planters,  searching  for  the  first 
shoot.  The  harvests  we  reaped  were 
well  worth  the  backaches. 

Graduation  drew  near,  but  we,  the 
little  Juniors  were  to  be  sent  home 
early,  so  we  missed  those  farewell 
days. 

Home  we  went!  For  a  glorious 
summer ! 

September  soon  arrived.  "Are  we 
really  Seniors?"  "Can  you  imagine 
me  out  teaching  this  year?"  All  our 
thoughts  were  centered  on  the  ques- 
tion, "What  division  will  I  be  in?" 
Most  of  us  prayed  that  we  would  not 
be  in  Senior  A.  for  those  girls  were 
to  go  out  practice  teaching  first.  At 
last  the  suspense  was  over  and  we 
all  went  for  our  programmes. 

We  worried  through  our  work  as 
usual,  and  entered  into  our  play  with 
ail  the  vigor  of  our  lives.  Some  were 
enjoying  the  career  of  really  being 
school-mar'ms,  while  the  rest  of  us 
were  looking  forward  to  our  chance. 


Pramingham  State  Normal  School 


77 


When  We  Were  Juniors 


AT  THE  DUNNERY 

How  lucky  it  was  for  us  that  the 
Dunuery  was  just  half  way  between 
State  St.  and  the  waiting  room.  We 
could  begin  to  pack  when  the  car 
for  Boston  got  to  State  St.,  leave  when 
it  got  in  back  of  the  house,  and  catch 
it  at  the  waiting  room,  hat  and  coat 
in  hand.  We  know  because  we've 
tried  it. 

Ten  of  us  of  1920  knew  the  Dun- 
nery  as  our  first  Framingham  home 
and  shall  always  love  it. 

Remember  the  first  time  we  tried 
the  tin  roof — our  favorite  sun  par- 
lor on  Saturday  mornings.  How  soon 
we  learned  that  nails  in  shoes  weren't 
good  for  tin  roofs.  How  about  our 
first  feed,  cocoa  with  marshmallow 
cream,  cheese,  tarts,  jelly  doughnuts, 
peaches,  olives,  pickles  and  choco- 
late cherries.     And,  we're  all  alive! 

Wasn't  Mrs.  Dunn  a  dear  to  let  us 
have  "lights"  on  on  Saturday  nights 
and  other  times  when  notebooks 
were  due  the  next  day. 

Oh,  those  doughnuts,  those  pies, 
those  sandwiches,  and  in  the  spring, 
that  ice  cream  that  Mrs.  Dunn  made 
for  us.  Can  she  cook — we'll  say  she 
can. 

Ding  dong,  ding  dong,  the  rising 
bell  at  6.45  A.  M.— that  sound  and 
the  expression:  "Have  the  lights 
winked  yet"  will  always  bring  back 
memories  of  Dunnery  days. 

How  about  Scout's  and  Mikies' 
room  with  red  roses,  scene  of  all 
our  feeds,  parties  and  "five-beds-in- 
a-room"  stunts.  Also  the  back  lawn 
overlooking  Worcester  Road,  our 
favorite  haunt  on  those  study-hour- 
less  nights  in  June.  We  wonder 
why. 


Remember  how  we  Regulars  got 
raffia  all  over  the  house  and  never 
a  word  of  complaint  from  either 
house  mother  (we  were  lucky 
enough  to  have  two).  Just  one  thing 
they  objected  to — our  practicing 
gym.  on  the  second  floor.  Who  can 
blame  them? 

Don't  forget  our  Mr.  Brown,  poor, 
abused  man — how  we  used  to  mob 
him.  Yes,  one  for  Scout  from  Wor- 
cester Tech — Molly  from  England. 
Kaye  from  France,  Mikie  from  Fort 
Rodman,  Rufus  from  Texas  and 
plenty  of  kisses  for  all  of  us  from 
Mr.  Brown's  packet.  Three  cheers 
for  our  postman,  he's  true  blue. 

June  came  so  quickly  and  brought 
the  close  of  school  and  the  end  of  our 
Dunnery  life.  However,  we'll  always 
remember  our  home  at  11  High  and 
the  corking  good  times  we  had  there. 
They  are  sweet  memories  that  we'll 
never  forget  but  will  live  over  in 
tales  of  "Dunneryites  doings"  of  next 
year.  Lucky  are  the  girls  who  spend 
their  first  days  at  F.  N.  S.  in  the 
Dunnery ! 

THE  STONE  MANSION 

Oh,  we  were  pebbles  one  and  all 
And  we  lived  on  Maynard  Rd. 
And  everyone  who  knows  will  say, 
It  sure  was  some  abode. 
We  got  our  eats  on  Normal  hill 
And  yet  we  would  grow  fat 
Can  you  explain  now  what  it  is 
That  was  the  cause  of  that? 

Aunt  Nellie  was  our  house  mother 

And  Uncle  Dave  our  pa 

We  thought  the  world  of  both  of  them 

Oh,  yes,  Tra-la-la-la. 

We  hope  that  when  we  left  their  midst 

Our  sins  thev  did  forget; 

But  their  bright  '17-'18  bunch 

They  never  could,  you  bet. 
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One  clay  a  mock  wedding  we  had 
When  two  of  us  were  wed. 
Although  it  was  a  glad  affair 
Salt   water  tears  were   shed. 
And  after  that  there  was  a  feast, 
With  dancing  and  with  song. 
It  was  a  great  occasion, 
For  it  lasted  all  night  long. 


And  like  all  other  human  folks 
We  older  grew  each  year. 
And  many  happy  times  we  had 
As  festive  days  grew  near. 
Aunt  Nellie  made  us  each  a  cake, 
The  frosting  was  so  thick 
With  that  and  all  the  other  stuff 
We  wonder  we  weren't  sick. 


And  like   all  things,  both  good   and  bad 

That  year  of  fun  did  end. 

We  finished  with  a  serenade, 

A  midnight  feast,  and  then 

We  dumped  our  trash  into  our  trunks 

And  sent  them  off  by  rail. 

And  then  we  bade  our  friends  farewell, 

And  hit  the  homeward  trail. 


Farewell  Mother  Stone. 
Farewell   Uncle  Dave. 
Farewell  cars  and  trains. 
It  is  your  fault  we  have  no  brains. 
You  rumbled  by  us  all  the  night 
And  shook  our  shaky  beds 
Until  you  rattled  out  our  brains; 
And  left  us  empty  heads. 


A  DAY'S  HISTORY  AT  MRS. 
McALEER'S 

We  hear  footsteps  coming  up  the 
stairs,  then  a  ting-a-ling-a-ling.  Mrs. 
McAleer  is  informing  us  by  means  of 
our  dear  little,  mysterious  friend  the 
rising  bell,  that  it  is  time  to  get  up 
and  go  through  another  day  of  jump- 
ing puddles  and  carrying  recipe 
boxes  up  State  Street.  Say,  can  any- 
one tell  us  whatever  became  of  that 
rising  bell? 

After  rising,  we  always  made  a 
bee  line  for  the  bathroom  which  was 
supposed  to  be  of  limited  capacity. 
After  the  one  who  wore  the  red  and 
blue  checked  bathrobe  had  brushed 
her  teeth  and  thrown  a  little  cold 
water  on  her  face,  there  wrould  in- 
variably be  a  signal  given  by  tap- 
ping of  the  radiator,  and  her  room- 
mate was  on  the  scene  of  action  in 
less  than  no  time.  Fanny  was  gen- 
erally the  last  one  to  get  up — she 
had  plenty  of  time  if  she  arose  at 
7.28. 

When  breakfast  was  over,  some  of 
us  generally  went  back  to  the  house 
to  make  Perk,  a  French  bed  or  help 
Ruth  to  get  up  to  school  on  time. 
There  were  just  eight  of  us — seven 
H.  A.'s,  and  one  Regular.  In  Chapel 
we  occupied  the  middle  section  of 
the  Hall,  tenth  row  from  the  front. 

During  the  day,  we  were  always 
busy  with  school  work,  for  those 
daj^s  we  believed  in  the  motto  "Work 
for  the  night  is  coming."  We  did 
our  studying  before  dinner  generally, 
for  after  we  got  to  31  State  St.  to 
settle  down  for  the  evening,  we  did- 
n't like  to  be  burdened  with  copying 
Mrs.  Abel's  Bulletin  on  "Sugar"  or 
looking  for  Current  Events  in  the 
Encyclopedia. 

Sometimes,  during  the  evening,  we 
decided  that  we  had  a  good  sized 
washing  to  do.     In  that  case,  some- 
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one  was  appointed  to  go  down  stairs 
and  have  a  word  with  Mrs.  Mac.,  and 
incidentally  to  smuggle  the  wash 
board  up  to  the  bath  room.  That 
was  our  general  laundry  night. 

Over  week-ends,  there  were  many 
enjoyable  "feeds"  during  which  grape 
juice,  sherbert  and  chicken  salad  was 
served.  Sister  Issie  was  never  present 
on  those  occasions,  for  she  had  to  go 
home  every  week  end  to  sing  (?)  in 
the  church.  Fanny,  also,  was  gen- 
erally to  be  found  in  the  city  of  Bed- 
ford for  the  week-end.  Excluding 
these  and  Al,  who  sometimes  went 
off  to  see  "Peg"  everyone  stayed 
over. 

One  evening  the  girls  on  second 
floor  planned  to  entertain  the  girls 
on  third  floor  with  a  special  show 
in  the  form  of  a  "take-off."  We  got 
into  our  costumes  and  were  having 
the  most  enjoyable  time  when — Oh, 
kids,  will  you  ever  forget  the  tele- 
phone call  just  at  that  time  which 
caused  us  to  put  on  the  soft  pedal. 
That  was  the  night  we  learned  the 
meaning  of  nutrient  solution  and 
check  four  dots. 

When  we  were  studying  plumb- 
ing, our  course  was  made  very  vivid 
by  a  trip  to  the  over  flow  tank  in  the 
attic  and  the  siphon  tank  in  the  bath- 
room. "Oh,  kids,  isn't  it  dirty  up 
here." 

We  generally  calmed  down  soon 
after  ten,  although  Mrs.  McAleer  was 
very  considerate  in  that  she  never 
switched  the  lights  off.  One  night 
when  we  were  all  supposed  to  be  in 
bed  and  asleep,  there  was  an  unfam- 
iliar sound  in  the  hallway.  We  went 
to  our  doors,  and  when  we  looked 
out,  we  saw  a  crab  with  several 
alarm  clocks  and  powder  cans.  It 
sounds  strange  and  probably  you  who 
were  not  there  to  witness  it  will 
think  it  is  preposterous;  but  we,  the 


inhabitants  of  31  State  St.,  certainly 
saw  that  strange  sight,  We  all  said 
good-night  and  jumped  into  bed. 

MISS   BARBER'S 

Mrs.  Eldridge  Barber's,  7  Winter 
Street.,  Framingham  Center,  was  the 
honored  home  of  two  green  juniors 
entering  the  Framingham  Normal 
School  in  1917. 

Miss  Beth  Wilson  somehow  man- 
aged to  put  up  with  Dorothea  Allen 
for  a  year.  How  she  ever  did  it  is 
astonishing  to  most  human  folks — if 
you  know  anything  about  Dorothea. 
In  spite  of  the  fact  that  money  could 
not  pay  for  the  good  and  wonderful 
times  spent  at  7  Winter  St.,  believe 
us  when  we  say,  it  is  a  "red  letter 
year"  in  our  lives. 

Looking  back  on  those  happy  days 
do  you  believe  we  can  forget  the 
first  day  when  we  unknowingly  land- 
ed at  the  faculty  table  for  dinner? 
"Did  they  talk  to  us?"  "No,  no  more 
than  we  to  them,"  and  this  large  "re- 
served for  the  faculty"  was  very  dis- 
turbing to  our  eyes. 

The  first  Saturday  we  reported  for 
lunch  at  the  usual  time  12.10,  but 
found  much  to  our  surprise  the  girls 
going  out  of  the  dining  hall.  We 
were  beginning  to  be  aware  there 
was  much  to  learn.  We  often  recall 
the  Sunday  morning  breakfasts  in 
bed  with  sardines  served  as  the  main 
course ! 

Miss  Wilson,  who  is  the  founder 
of  deep  and  profound  sleep,  often  re- 
marks about  the  numerous  times 
when  Dorothea's  alarm  went  off  any 
where  from  4  to  6  o'clock  in  the 
morning.  She  would  grab  the  alarm 
shut  it  off  and  then  spring  heavily 
out  of  bed,  slam  doors,  etc.  Some  of 
the  reports  were  sad  to  Dorothea,  for 
at  the  time  she  believed  she  was  very 
quiet. 
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Of  that  year,  two  factors  in  Miss 
Allen's  life  stand  out  very  promi- 
nently. One — her  continual  forget- 
fulness  of  her  laundry  until  she  toes 
half  way  up  the  hill,  and  had  to  be 
reminded  by  her  thoughtful  room- 
mate; and  secondly,  of  herexpertness 
in  hair  dressing !  For  further  details 
you  are  recpiired  to  ask  Miss  Wilson. 

As  we  are  "Never  too  old  to 
change"  we  trust,  after  having  been 
at  F.  N.  S.  for  three  years  we  have 
learned  much  from  this  school  of 
knowledge,  and  by  bitter  and  sad  ex- 
perience. 

BLAKE  HOUSE 

Never  will  the  girls  forget  the 
three  years  at  the  Blake  House. 
Those  were  the  happy  days,  though 
play  always  came  after  work. 

The  weekly  3"  high  water  level, 
the  monthly  house  meeting  with 
mince  pie  to  top  it  off  with ;  and  those 
auctions. 

Then  came  our  first  public  appear- 
ance. Who  would  have  recognized 
us  transformed  into  "Mrs.  Blake's 
black  Beauties?" 

Bemember  that  dinner  party  be- 
fore the  Middle  Junior  play  with  one 
of  Mrs.  B's  famous  strawberry 
shortcakes.  Surely  we  cannot  for- 
get the  feeds  and  don't  leave  out  the 
punch.     What  flavored  it? 

When  a  Harvard  man  came  to  call 
one  night,  three  rousing  cheers  for 
Yale  floated  none  too  gently  down 
the  stairwajr.  Did  we  say  he  came 
again  ? 

One  week  end  this  Ad  appeared — 
"Lost,  the  Blake  House  Bunch."  In 
answer  they  returned  from  Point 
Shirley  late  Sunday  night  with  tans 
and  sun  burns  and  tales  of  a  wonder- 
ful time.  And  what  burns  they  were 
— causing  a  few  of  us  retirement  for 
a  few  days.  Don't  we  look  like  a 
happy  crew? 


"THE  SEARS  HOUSE" 

"Oh,  that  Sears  bunch!"  did  I  hear 
you  say?  There  were  seven  of  us 
and  we  certainly  had  some  fine  times 
together.  Will  we  ever  forget  our 
first  party  on  November  13?  It  was 
Edith's  birthday  and  she  was  eigh- 
teen years  old,  just  think  of  it.  Did 
you  say  eats  that  night?  It  is  a  won- 
der we  weren't  all  sick.  And  then 
came  Dorothy's  birthday  party.  Did 
we  have  some  good  laughs  that 
night?  "I'll  say  we  did."  We  could 
not  have  a  party  for  our  youngest, 
Miriam,  as  her's  was  in  July  and  our 
two  Helen's  were  also  spared  the 
embarrasment  of  being  reminded 
that  they  were  growing  old.  "Every 
woman  should  have  the  vote"  so  our 
Olive  believes.  How  she  used  to 
make  us  laugh  with  her  speeches  and 
funny  costumes.  Marjory  do  you 
remember  the  night  that  a  certain 
young  man  called  at  6  Vernon  St. 
I  wonder  if  he  remembers  E.  T. 
Paul's  piece  "The  Midnight  Fire 
Alarm." 

Mrs.  Sears,  our  house  mother,  did- 
n't forget  that  growing  girls  are  al- 
ways hungry,  and  so  every  month, 
when  our  behavior  warranted  it,  we 
had  a  chance  to  sample  her  cake 
and  cookies. 
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Don't  think  that  we  spent  all  of 
our  time  in  play,  for  there  were  such 
things  as  chem.  charts  and  note 
books  to  be  done  and  those  dreaded 
exams.  They  will  never  be  forgot- 
ten. 

Two  of  our  number  have  already 
gone  out  into  the  world  to  make  a 
name  for  themselves,  one  was  forced 
to  leave  after  the  first  year  and  the 
rest  who  took  the  H.  A.  course  go  out 
next  year  with  happy  memories  of 
the  hours  we  spent  together  in  work 
and  play  our  first  year  at  F.  N.  S. 

THE  COLLIN'S  HOUSE 

What  fun  we,  had  at  Mrs.  Collins' 
house  our  first  year  at  F.  N.  S.  What 
laughing  and  joking,  and  arguing 
and  eating  took  place  there.  Some- 
times our  shouts  of  laughter  would 
bring  our  house  mother  to  our  room 
with:  "Girls,  Mr.  Meier,  across  the 
street  will  hear  you  during  study 
hour.  I  never  saw  such  girls.  Never, 
any  studying!"  Yet,  we  did  study. 
Oh,  that  memorable  night  before  our 
science  note  books  were  due.  The 
room  was  littered  with  papers. 
(Moral:  Never  take  notes  on  scraps 
of  paper).  Such  questions  as,  the 
value  of  hot  water  heating,  and  good 
ventilation  were  fully  discussed. 

How  we  appreciated  a  cup  of  cocoa 
or    a    hot    biscuit    that    was    often 


brought  up  to  us  by  Mrs.  Collins. 
None  of  us  will  ever  forget  her,  or 
the  happy  year  we  had  at  the  Collins 
house. 

DAVIS'  HOUSE 

Down  at  Davis's,  the  house  on  the 
other  side  of  Normal  Hill  from  the 
station,  four  of  us  lived  as  snug  as 
"bugs  in  a  rug."  It  took  a  long  time 
to  get  used  to  climbing  "that  awful 
back  hill,"  but  after  a  while  we  really 
were  able  to  get  up  at  seven  in  the 
morning  and  get  to  breakfast  on 
time.  We  will  never  forget  the  night 
Louise  carried  her  flashlight  going  to 
dinner  and  inadvertently  flashed  it 
on  one  of  the  cows  who  inhabited 
the  hillside.  There  sure  was  a  riot. 
And  the  night  Zita  slid  down  the 
icy  hill  four  times  vainly  trying  to 
reach  the  haven  at  the  top  and  din- 
ner! The  dinners-at-home  once  a 
week  were  wonderful  as  we  cooked 
one  thing  after  another  in  the  chaf- 
ing dish  and  washed  plates  between 
courses.  The  night  Doris  received 
the  five  pound  box  of  chocolates  will 
linger  long  in  our  memory,  due  to 
what  Mr.  Howe  calls  "tummy aches." 
The  other  member  of  our  family 
only  stayed  until  Christmas  but  well 
we  remember  her  habit  of  interrup- 
ting study  hour  at  any  time  to  dis- 
cuss unheard  of  things  or  tell  of  her 
latest  adventure  over  the  week-end. 


"A  spot  misplaced, 

Is  like  dirt  on  your  face." — Jane  R. 


One  of  the  surest  ways  for  a  man  to  be 
robbed  of  his  good  name  is  to  put  it  in  his 
umbrella. 
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The    Commuters 


Are  we  at  Framingham? 
I  guess,  we  are— 
We  are  the  commuters 
From  near  and  far. 


You  may  think  it  splendid  to  go 
home  every  night,  but  after  this  win- 
ter we  would  advise  girls  to  live  at 
Framingham,  especially  in  stormy 
weather.  Did  you  say  loyalty? 
Through  snow  drift  after  snow  drift, 
we  trudged  to  get  to  school.  And  it 
isn't  the  least  bit  comfortable  wait- 
ing on  street  corners  for  cars  or 
trains  that  run  about  once  a  week. 


But,  when  we  did  arrive  at  school, 
we  certainly  did  enjoy  ourselves. 
From  the  beginning  of  our  school 
career  at  Framingham,  we  have  had 
many  jolly  times  during  the  noon 
hour.  We  peek  in  at  the  famous  old 
lunch  room — now  our  cooking  lab- 
oratory— with  fond  memories  of  our 
past  jollifications.  Visions  of  our  old 
friends  come  to  us.  Oh,  those  good 
old  days. 

We  manage  to  enjoy  ourselves  this 
year  between  12.10  and  1.00  o'clock 
and  you  will  hear  buzz,  buzz,  and  a 
giggle,  now  and  then,  as  well  as 
music  while  you  eat.  Couples  may 
be  seen  dancing  or  learning  the  lat- 
est steps.  You  could  not  help  join- 
ing us  as  that  spirit  of  welcome  urges 
you  on. 

.  In  years  to  come,  we  will  look 
back  a  thousand  times  to  the  pleas- 
ant moments  together  in  dear  old 
F.  N.  S. 


The  Dormitory 


The  dormitory  is  a  large  building 
in  whch  the  college  girl  secures  the 
maximum  amount  of  sleep  and  the 
minimum  amount  of  food. 

The  object  of  the  dormitory  is  to 
provide  a  quiet,  docile  retreat  for 
the  college  girls  who  have  been  los- 
ing sleep  at  home  in  rectangular 
chunks.     This  is  always  due  to  the 


nocturnal  depredations  of  the  male 
butterfly  with  a  lavender  necktie, 
who  does  not  have  to  pay  the  elec- 
tric light  bills.  When  a  depressed 
father  has  endured  this  for  some 
time,  he  places  his  daughter  in  a 
dormitory,  where  the  lights  are 
switched  off  at  10  p.  m. 

The  dormitory  is  presided  over  by 
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a  matron,  a  kind-hearted  person, 
who  is  not  appreciated  by  the  mem- 
bers of  her  flock  until  they  have  been 
out  of  college  for  several  years  and 
are  trying  to  bring  up  a  few  daugh- 
ters of  their  own.  The  matron  is 
obliged  to  be  severe,  but  at  times,  she 
becomes  extremely  nearsighted  and 


allows  a  few  dents  to  be  put  in  the 
rules  and  regulations.  It  must  be 
hard  to  be  a  matron  with  good  eye- 
sight and  a  stern  sense  of  duty. 

The  dormitory  is  not  infested  by 
young  men  except  at  stated  hours, 
and  as  this  is  always  between  meals 
no  harm  is  done. 


Lrocker    Hall 


Ever  since  we  first  gazed  admir- 
ingly upon  the  wonderful  H.  A.  Sen- 
iors who  dwelt  there,  Crocker  has 
been  a  realm  of  awe  and  grandeur 
■ — not  a  mere  dormitory,  but  a  home 
of  distiction  to  be  won  only  by  hard- 
earned  achievements.  Though  vis- 
sionary  in  its  glories,  Crocker  now 
really  ours,  has  fulfilled  our  fond 
expectations. 


The  day  before  the  opening  of 
school,  there  was  the  usual  excite- 
ment, old  friends  to  meet,  next  door 
neighbors  to  greet,  seemingly  end- 
less quantities  of  books,  pictures,  and 
clothes  to  squeeze  into  no  room  at 
all,  to  say  nothing  of  furniture  to  ex- 
change and  rugs  to  capture.  More 
than  that,  we  could  sweep  grandly 
down  Crocker  steps  and  gaze  at  all 
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the  rest  who  had  Crocker  yet  before 
them  or  who  could  never  enter  into 
its  glories. 

As  the  days  sped  by,  we  settled 
down  to  work,  which  meant,  of 
course,  model  study  hours  (doors 
closed,  transoms  shut,  deep  concen- 
tration) varied  only  occasionally  by 
instructional  house  meetings  where 
your  many  sins  were  enumerated 
and  the  path  to  righteousness  point- 
ed out.  Yards  upon  yards  of  reed 
trailed  over  the  bathroom  floors,  the 
front  piazza,  and  the  grass,  until  it 
formed  itself  into  baskets  of  all  des- 
criptions— bulgy  or  slim,  tight  or 
loose,  symmetrical  or  unsymmetri- 
cal.  We  juggled  with  figures  of 
weights  of  food  we  innocently  ate 
until  the  very  walls  of  long  suffer- 
ing Crocker  echoed  and  re-echoed 
with  weight  before  cooking,  weight 
after  cooking,  and  cost  as  eaten. 

Occassionally  the  unusual  happen- 
ed, such  as  when  Denny's  bed  spring 


broke  twice  (good  suggestion  offered 
for  a  special  topic),  or  Agnes  arose 
at  7.25  for  the  alarm  clock  usually 
went  off  at  4  a.  m.,  or  Dickie  forgot 
to  sing  "My  Girl's  a  Corker." 

Then,  there  were  Friday  night  or 
Saturday  night  parties  with  candy 
pulling  or  corn  popping  in  the  kit- 
chen, quiet  hour  with  its  death  like 
stillness  on  Sunday  afternoon,  and 
nine  o'clock  parties. 

Well  did  Crocker's  inmates  learn 
the  inseparability  of  love.  Who  ever 
saw  Pete  without  her  faithful 
"dearie"  accompanying  her,  or  Ag- 
ness  without  her  Dottie  to  furnish 
that  terrible  combination? 

Significant  were  the  signs  that  ap- 
peared from  time  to  time  upon  the 
various  doors.  For  weeks,  Room  23 
was  inhabited  by  a  Question  Mark, 
we  were  ever  bidden  by  Dickie  and 
her  rummie  to  "Quitchunokin  and 
Come  in."  The  combination  reigned 
supreme  in  Room  25,  while  a  faithful 
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watch  dog  guarded  Mag  and  Gladys. 
Many,  also,  have  been  the  lessons 
which  Crocker  has  taught  us.  It 
has  instructed  us  to  arise  decorously 


at  the  6.30  rising  bell,  to  fold  back 
carefully  the  bed  clothes,  to  dress 
becomingly  so  that  we  are  well 
groomed  and  to  throw  open  wide  the 
windows  to  air  the  room  thoroughly 
during  the  breakfast  hour.  Such  is 
the  demeanor  of  a  well-behaved, 
prospective  teacher. 

So  the  year  has  sped  swiftly  by  and 
Crocker  is  ours  but  for  a  short  time 
longer.  Many  and  pleasant  are  the 
memories  we  have  and  always  will 
they  be  dear  to  us.  May  the  classes 
to  come,  love  and  cherish  dear  old 
Crocker  as  we  have  and  enjoy  to 
the  full  all  the  pleasures  and  enjoy- 
ments she  furnishes  them. 
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Musical  Clubs 


F.  N.  S.  students  certainly  get  a 
good  course  in  music  appreciation. 
Under  the  splendid  guidance  of  Mr. 
Archibald,  our  musical  director,  we 
have  been  able  to  hear  and  also  par- 
ticipated in  lively  chorus  singing. 
Our  Mandolin  Club,  larger  than  usu- 
al this  year  proved  to  us  that  they 
meant  business  when  they  appeared 
at  "Musical  Echoes."  Mr.  Workman, 
with  his  troupe-violinists,  drummer, 
cellists,  and  cornetists,  are  always 
ready  to  furnish  us  with  the  best  of 
music  at  any  time. 


Last  spring  Salem  and  Framing- 
ham  had  their  joint  concert  at  Fram- 
ingham.  This  year  our  glee  club 
journeyed  to  Salem  for  our  concert. 
It  proved  to  be  the  best  ever.  Mr. 
Redmond,  a  tenor,  Mr.  Walter  Loud, 
violinist,  and  samples  of  Mr.  Archi- 
bald's good  taste  along  musical  lines, 
helped  in  making  this  concert  a  great 
success. 

Can  you  imagine  F.  N.  S.  without 
it's  musical  clubs?  Of  course  not. 
Music,  to  every  Framingham  student 
means  the  life  and  enthusiasm  of  the 
school. 
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Fewer  organizations  have  figured 
more  prominently  than  has  the  Y. 
W.  C.  A.  in  meeting  conditions 
caused  by  the  World  War.  The  Blue 
Triangle  and  Y.  W.  C.  A.  have  come 
to  stand  for  something  very  real  and 
vital  in  the  lives  of  scores  of  men 
and  women  who  before  this  awful 
crisis  were  unaware  of  the  existence 
of  such  an  organization.  We  girls, 
here  at  F.  N.  S.  have  reason  to  feel 
proud  that  our  Y.  W.  C.  A.  is  a 
branch  of  an  association  with  such 
a  record. 

In  March  our  association  chose  the 
following  officers  for  1919-1920. 

President,  Alice  McCool. 

Vice-President,  Charlotte  Hol- 
brook. 

Secretary,  Beulah  Milne  (re- 
signed) ;  Dorothy  Hirst. 

Treasurer,  Elizabeth  Davis. 

Undergraduate    Field   Representa- 
tive, Muriel  Buckley. 
Committee  Chairmen  on  the  Cabinet: 

Religious  Meetings,  Isabelle  Ack- 
erman. 

Conferences  and  Conventions, 
Margaret  Harmon. 

Membership,  Charlotte  Holbrook. 

Social,  Marguerite  Lamson. 

Publicity,  Isabel  Perry  (resigned)  : 
Myra  Keep. 


Social  Service,  Marion  King. 

Missionary,  Dorothea  Allen. 

Music,  Hazen  Thornton. 

What  does  Wednesday  afternoon 
stand  for  in  the  lives  of  many  of  our 
girls  ?  It  is  then  that  through  the  un- 
tiring efforts  of  Isabelle  Ackerman 
and  her  committee  we  have  had  the 
privilege  of  hearing  some  very  help- 
ful and  inspiring  addresses.  Some  of 
the  most  interesting  speakers  were 
D.  Calkins,  Rev.  H.  H.  Crane,  Miss 
Hearsey,  Miss  Kasuya,  Rev.  A.  W. 
Ackerman,  F.  D.  Parker,  and  Mrs. 
Edward  Gaylord. 

The  meetings  held  out  on  the  back 
hill  on  warm  afternoons  were  a 
pleasure  to  all  as  were  the  occasional 
informal  meetings  held  in  Crocker 
Hall. 

Most  of  all,  the  girls  seem  to  enjoy 
the  Sunday  evening  vesper  services 
held  in  Crocker  Hall.  These  are  just 
"family"  meetings  led  by  one  of  our 
own  girls.  We  all  enjoy  singing  our 
favorite  hymns,  and  the  talks  on  the 
worth  while  things  in  life,  which  we 
need  to  give  more  thought  to,  have 
proved  an  inspiration  to  us  all. 

The  musical  numbers  on  our  pro- 
gram arranged  by  Hazen  Thornton 
and  her  committee  have  done  much 
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to  make  the  meetings  more,  varied 
and  enjoyable. 

Why  have  Margaret  Harmon  and 
her  conference  committee  worked  so 
diligently  raising  money?  Because 
"Peg"  knows  what  Silver  Bay  means 
to  any  girl  who  is  privileged  to  go 
there.  In  1919,  our  delegation  to  the 
Student  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Conference  at 
Silver  Bay  was  increased  from  six 
to  twelve.  Framingham  was  repre- 
sented by  Alice  McCool,  Muriel 
Buckley,  Charlotte  Holbrook,  Isa- 
belle  Ackerman,  Beulah  Milne,  Mar- 
guerite Lamson,  Buth  Kunhardt, 
Marion  King,  Faith  Buckingham, 
Myra  Keep,  Dora  Sprague,  and  Helen 
Wood.  We  are  sure  we  can  send  a 
larger  delegation  this  }rear  if  "Y.  W. 
C.  A.  Teas,"  endless  boxes  of  choco- 
late, and  the  "Musical  Echoes"  are 
indicative  of  success.  Much  credit 
is  due  Miss  Coss,  Miss  Kingman,  and 
Buth  Kunhardt  for  the  quality  and 
success  of  the  "Musical  Echoes." 

The  helpful  custom  of  sending  the 
name  of  an  entering  student  to  each 
upper  class  girl  during  the  summer 
vacation  was  continued.  With  each 
letter  went  a  copy  of  an  "F.  N.  S. 
Girl's  Creed,"  that  the  entering  stu- 
dents might  know  the  standards  of 
our  school.  In  September,  every 
Junior  was  welcomed  by  some  old 
F.  N.  S.  girl  whose  aim  it  was  to 
make  her  first  days  easier.  Under 
the  direction  of  Charlotte  Holbrook, 
chairman  of  the  membership  com- 
mittee, the  meaning  and  ideals  of 
our  Y.  W.  C.  A.  were  presented  to 
the  students.  Membership  "tag-day" 
closed  with  206  girls  wearing  the 
blue  triangle  on  which  was  printed 
Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Through  the  Social  Committee, 
the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  invited  all  the  girls 
to  a  friendly  "sing"  in  Crocker  Hall, 
the  evening  before  school  opened. 
The  next  Friday    night    they    wel- 


comed all  the  girls  to  a  "Boy  and 
Girl  Party."  One  Saturday  85  girls 
enjoyed  a  hike  to  Nobscot  with  a 
"weenie  roast"  and  doughnuts,  as  a 
reward  after  the  long  dusty  walk. 

The  Publicity  Committee  has  kept 
the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  bulletin  board  inter- 
esting and  helpful.  It  has  also  done 
much  to  keep  the  school  bulletin 
boards  neat.  We  were  sorry  to  lose 
Isabel  Perry,  but  Myra  Keep  has 
proved  equal  to  the  situation. 

What  has  been  the  "after  War  re- 
action" in  our  Social  Service  Com- 
mittee? With  no  Bed  Cross  work 
to  do  have  they  rested?  We  are 
proud  of  what  Marion  King  and  her 
committee  have  done.  The  "Circus" 
successfully  carried  through,  netted 
a  good  sum  for  Christmas  giving  and 
with  the  money  clothing  was  bought 
for  needy  families.  The  girls  gave 
games  and  books,  dressed  twenty- 
four  dolls,  and  many  Christmas 
packages  were  made  up  for  the  chil- 
dren. A  quilt  was  made  and  sent  to 
a  family  in  Dorchester. 

The  Missionary  Committee  decid- 
ed to  concentrate  on  Home  Missions 
this  year  and  Dorothea  Allen  and  her 
committee  have  done  much  to  clothe 
one  of  the  poor  families  near  here. 
Mrs.  Ida  Vose  Woodbury  spoke  to  us 
on  "Home  Missions"  and  we  have  en- 
joyed speakers  from  the  foreignfield. 

In  order  to  make  the  Student's 
Boom  more  attractive,  the  Y.  W.  C. 
A.  and  A  Kempis  Club  planned  to 
raise  funds  for  that  purpose.  A  sale 
of  Japanese  articles  was  held  and 
under  the  efficient  direction  of  Eliz- 
abeth Carlson  it  was  a  great  success. 

We  realize  that  the  ideals  of  our 
association  have  not  been  reached 
yet,  but  we  are  only  three  years  old 
and  while  progress  seems  slow  some- 
times, we  feel  we  have  taken  a  defi- 
nite step  forward  this  year  and  we 
hope  each  year  may  be  better. 
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Lend-a-Hand 


It  is  with  a  great  deal  of  plea- 
sure that  sixty  girls,  as  members  of 
the  Lend-a-Hand  Club  go  down  from 
Normal  Hill  to  the  little  light-house 
on  Winter  St:  There  each  Tuesday 
afternoon  we  meet  together  with 
Miss  Perry,  our  beloved  friend  and 
leader. 

In  each  meeting  we  get  a  broader 
view  of  the  world  at  large  and  find 
some  inspiring  thought  which  gives 
us  greater  hope,  courage  and 
strength.  We  love  the  first  half 
hour  as  we  sit  together  around  the 
open  fire  place  and  enjoy  a  cup  of  hot 
cocoa  and  cookies.  But  even  more 
do  we  enjoy  the  hour  which  follows 
as  we  listen  to  the  reading  by  Miss 
Perry  of  some  delightful  book,  poem 
or  play;  the  discussion  of  present 
day  situations  or  the  solving  of  many 
of  our  problems  which  we  bring  by 
means  of  the  "Question  Box."  We 
have,  also,  had  some  very  fine  out- 
side speakers,  who  have  brought  to 
us  some  vital  topics  of  the  day. 


As  we  listen  to  the  message 
brought  to  us  we  try  to  make  real 
our  name  "Lend-a-hand"  by  making 
bonnets,  booties,  and  garments  for 
the  children  of  devastated  France 
and  for  the  babies  of  the  Boston 
Floating  Hospital. 

We  have  raised  money  by  means 
of  our  annual  fairs,  lectures  and 
sunshine  bags  with  which  to  furnish 
and  keep  in  repair  a  room  at  the 
Framingham  Hospital  and  to  help 
in  the  support  of  one  of  the  father- 
less children  of  France,  as  well  as  to 
make  gifts  to  other  worthy  causes. 

May  we,  as  the  years  go  by,  keep- 
ing in  mind  the  lessons  we  have 
learned,  live  up  to  our  emblem  "the 
crystal  heart"  and  be  true  to  our 
motto: 


Look  forward  and  not  back; 
Look  up  and  not  down; 
Look  out  and  not  in; 
And  lend  a  hand. 


Experimental  Kitchen 


Doris  Clark,  President. 
Leah  Dufault,  Vice-President. 
Bertha  Thompson,  Asst.  Vice-Pres. 
Florence  Dudley,  Secretary. 
Esther  Perry,  Treasurer. 
Dorothy  Tice,  Senior  advisor. 

"Who  has  the  X.  P.  K.  key?"  is  a 
cry  which  may  be  heard  issuing 
from  any  of  the  three  floors  of  Pierce 
Hall  almost  any  day,  although  it  is 
quite  noticeable  that  the  key  is  more 
in  evidence  over  the  week-ends.  For 
the  benefit  of  those  who  do  not  know, 
let  me  say  that  this  small  piece  of 
metal  unlocks   the  door  to  a  small 


two  room  house,  which  to  many  of 
us  on  Normal  Hill,  symbolizes  home. 
It  is  here  that  it  is  possible  for  us  to 
entertain  our  week-end  visitors  with 
fudge  parties  and  to  show  them  a 
part  of  the  social  side  of  our  school 
life. 

The  Juniors  may  say  that  the  first 
time  they  entered  the  X.  P.  K.,  was 
when  a  reception  and  tea  was  given 
in  their  honor  at  the  beginning  of 
the  year.  It  was  then  that  they  saw 
what  social  times  we  can  have  over 
there,  and  it  is  hoped  that  they  will 
have  as  much  pleasure  from  it  as 
we  all  have  had  this  year. 
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A'Kempis 


Rev.  Dr.  O'Connor,  Pastor  Eocietatis 
Frances  L.  Gaffney,  President 
Anne  O'Connor,  Vice-President 
Eileen  Kelleher,  Secretary-Treasurer 

The  A'Kempis  club  at  Framing- 
ham  Normal  School  is  composed  of 
the  Catholic  girls  of  the  school.  The 
club  is  named  after  Thomas  A'Kem- 
pis, a  Catholic  priest  and  writer  of 
the  fourteenth  century. 

Our  first  social  gathering  this  year 
was  held  at  the  Rectory.  This  off- 
ered a  splendid  opportunity  for  the 
girls  to  become  acquainted  and  form 
plans  for  the  coming  year.  Several 
other  well  attended  meetings  have 
been  held,  at  which  we  had  splendid 


speakers.  Miss  May  Duff,  a  member 
of  the  faculty  and  of  our  club,  left 
early  in  the  year  to  enter  the  convent. 
We  were  sorry  to  have  her  leave  us 
as  we  realized  what  a  valuable  helper 
she  would  be. 

Our  club  joined  with  the  other  or- 
ganizations of  the  school  in  holding 
a  bazaar,  the  proceeds  of  which  were 
used  in  making  our  student's  room 
more  cozy  and  attractive.  We  gladly 
helped  to  raise  money  for  the  Dioce- 
san Centre  for  Catholic  women, 
which  is  to  be  built  in  Roston. 

Next  year  we  hope  to  have  a  well 
organized  club  and  one  whch  every 
member  will  work  hard  for. 


Fine  Arts  Club 


Hope  Knights,  President. 
Priscilla  Hill,  Vice  President. 
Faith  Ruckingham,  Secretary. 
Dora  Sprague,  Treasurer. 

The  Fine  Arts  Club  met  the  first 
of  the  year  as  in  previous  years,  to 
organize.  At  this  meeting,  new 
members  were  admitted  to  the  club, 
bringing  the  membership  up  to  nine- 
ty. This  club  is  open  to  every  girl 
in  Framingham  Normal  School.  R 
is  hoped  that  through  this  club,  its 
members  will  have  a  clearer  under- 
standing of  "Fine  Arts"  and  how  it 
can  be  applied  to  every  day  life. 

The  first  lecture  of  the  year  was 
given  by  Mr.  James  Frederick  Hop- 
kins, Director  of  Art  Education  for 
Massachusetts.  His  topic  for  the 
evening  was  an  illustrated  lecture  on 
"Relgium  Refore  and  After  the 
War."    To  those  who  can  not  travel 


over  the  seas  to  see  the  historic 
places  of  the  world  it  was  a  fine  op- 
portunity to  listen  to  one  who  has 
been  across  and  seen  things  with  his 
own  eyes. 

The  second  lecture  was  given  by 
Mr.  Charles  Frederick  Whitney,  Di- 
rector of  Manual  Arts,  at  Salem  Nor- 
mal School.  Mr.  Whitney  is  the  fin- 
est of  his  kind  when  it  come,  to  black 
board  drawings.  We  do  not  know 
neither  do  we  appreciate  who  the  In- 
dians were  and  what  they  did  for  us 
until  we  listen  to  Mr.  Whitney. 

Mr.  Theodore  Dillaway,  Director 
of  Manual  Arts  for  the  City  of  Ros- 
ton Schools  gave  us  a  most  interest- 
ing and  helpful  illustrated  lecture  on 
"Interior  Decoration." 

It  is  our  firm  belief  that  what  the 
club  offers  us  will  be  of  great  help 
in  the  coming  years,  and  we  wish  all 
success  to  it,  in  it's  work. 
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SUMMER  SCHOOL 


Summer  school  opened  July  21, 
with  an  attendance  of  27  girls;  Miss 
Gardner,  our  chaperone;  Brookie 
Ayer,  our  matron;  and  Dr.  Meier,  our 
friend,  instructor  and  pal.  We  had 
the  honor  of  being  the  last  class  to 
use  Old  Normal  and  to  see  the  sur- 
veyors begin  the  work  of  the  new 
hall. 

Too  much  credit  can  not  be  given 
to  Dr.  Meier,  who  labored,  instruct- 
ed, laughed  and  played  with  us  from 
morning  till  night.  Life  was  not  all 
play  at  canning  school.  The  pro- 
gram was  very  nearly  as  follows: 

6.30  reveille. 

7.00  breakfast. 

8.00  work. 
12.00  dinner. 

1.00-5.00-9.00  p.  m.  work. 

6.00  supper. 

6.30-9.30  rest  and  entertainment. 
10.00  lights  out. 


THINGS  WE  CAN  NEVER  FORGET 

Miss   Nicholass's   first   call. 

Sing  at  Dr.  Meier's  house. 

A  day  in  the  bean  patch. 

Over  the  top — 450  jars. 

Faculty  take-off. 

Leaky   Kettles. 

Cook  shift  days. 

State  board  visit. 

Eight  o'clock  every  night. 

Spies. 

Romeo. 

Mystery  of  the  potato  barrel. 

Trip  to  the  movies. 

Robbins'  drug  store. 

Miss  Gardner's  gentleman  caller. 

Dr.  Chalmers'  party. 

Crocker  parlor  meetings. 

Midnight   discussion   groups. 

POPULAR  AIRS 

William  Kelly. 

After  the  Ball  was  Over. 

My  Breakfast  Lies  Over  the   Ocean, 

My  Breakfast  is  in  My  Pylorus. 

I'm  Forever  Washing  Bottles. 

Bean  Days. 

Oh,  Mr.  Brown. 

When  You  Jump  Out  of  Bed. 
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QUESTIONS 

Was  the  stone  wall  a  popular  place? 
Who  walked  on  the  water? 
What  time  do  candles  go  out? 
Who  was  the  reporter? 
Where's  my  apron? 
Where's  the  milk?  (11  a.  m.) 
Who's  boss? 

THE  SUMMER  SCHOOL 

A  Medley 

Should  you  ask  me  whence  these  stories, 
Whence  these  strange  uncanny  stories, 
And  their  frequent  repetition 
With  the  smoke  of  outdoor  cookers 
And  the  crack  of  breaking  bottles; 
Of  the  canning  of  the  string  beans: 
I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you, 
From  the  summer  school  of  canners 
On  the  top  of  Normal  Hill. 

Dr.  Meier  built  the  fire 
That  set  the  kettle  boiling; 

For  he  was  the  man 

Who  made  the  plan 
To  set  us  all  a-toiling. 

From  the  haunts  of  corn  and  wheat, 
I  made  a  sudden  hustle. 
In  Crocker  Hall  to  take  my  seat 
And  stop  all  noise  and  bustle. 

Isabelle   Ackerman    came    to   town 
A  feeling  fine  and  hearty; 
Mildred  Boice,  she  came  alone 
But  goes  home  with  a  party. 

And  what  is  so  rare  as  a  cranky  Carroll, 
And  Miss  Chesterman's  always  a  perfect 

girl; 
But   Dickie    tries   my   soul   to   its   lowest 

depths 
And  keeps  my  brain  in  a  perfect  whirl. 

Edith  Forbes  and  Buthie  Ford 
And  Margaret  Fuller,  too, — 
They  work  like  troopers  all  the  day 
And  half  the  evening  through. 

There  is  a  girl  in  canning  school — 
Her  name  is  Mildred  Gay — 
She  jumped  into  a  bossing  job 
Upon  her  very  first  day. 

Marjorie  Gifford,  awful  eater — 
Ate  so  much  we  couldn't  keep  her; 
Put  her  to  bed  in  her  little  cell 
And  then  she  felt  quite  very  well. 


Noisily  one  by  one, 

In  the  wide-spreading  parlors  of  Crocker, 
Took  off  the  faculty  members, 
Delphine,  whose  last  name  is  Haskins. 

Break,  break  break, 

But  never  a  jar,  0  joy, 

Dared  show  a  crack,  when  Hazel  Hill 

Acted  as  bossing  boy. 

She  strung  a  bean  into  a  pan — 

Did  Helen  Knapp — the  lady  fair — 

She    strung    some   more    and    then    some 

more 
For  beans  were  everywhere. 

Buth  Kunhardt  is  a  lady,  laws! 
What  cares  she  for  the  canning  course. 
She  holds  within  her  dainty  paws, 
A  two  pound  box  of  Page  &  Shaws. 

It  is  our  Peggy  Lamson, 

And  she  worketh  all  day  through. 

By  thy  wooden  spoon  and  well  fdled  jar 

Now  wherefore  works  this  motley  crew? 

The  canners'  doors  are  open  wide 

And  Janet  puts  in  wood. 

The  kindlings  burned,  the  dampers 

turned, 
The  beans  are   boiling  good. 

Somewhat  back  from  the  noisy  crowd 
Stands  Mildred  Shane  so  quiet  and  proud. 
Across  our  antique  portico 
Night  by  night  her  footsteps  go. 

And   up    and   down    through    the    village 

street 
As  she  paces  along  her  lips  repeat 

Walking    out — out    walking, 

Out  walking — walking  out. 

A  rascal,  a  sinner, 

A  twelve   o'clock  dinner, 

What  makes  her  come  so  soon; 

For  she  has  been  late  each  breakfast  right 

straight ; 
But  Marion's  there  at  noon. 

Gladys  and  Sy, 

They  made  some  pie 

To  tickle  the  palates  of  all. 

The  State  board  came 

And  ate  up  the  same, 

And  praised  up  Crocker  Hall. 

Cans  of  string  beans  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  cans  air  tight, 
With  Dottie  Tice,  as  our  inspector, 
Everyone  is  sealed  up  right. 
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Alma,  Alma,  why  do  they  tease  you  so? 
Alma,    Alma,    you're    the    sweetest    girl    I 
know. 

Blessings  on  thee,  little  maid, 
Dorothy  Waldo,  sober  and  staid; 
With  thy  shining,  big  tin  pan, 
And  thy  bare  arms  dark  with  tan. 

And  far  away  in  the  distance 
Of  the  busy  July  noon, 
The  giggles  of  Whittaker,  Frances 
Come  making  a  merry  tune. 

Beth  Wilson  on  a  summer's  day 
Cut  some  beans  instead  of  hay, 
And  beneath  her  sharp  knife  flew 
Pieces  of  beans,  the  whole  day  through. 

Sometimes  we're  wrong, 
Howe'er  we  fight, 


But  Boberta  A.— 
She's  always  Wright. 

There  was  a  young  woman,  Brookie,  who 

bossed  Crocker  Hall, 
She  had  so  much  carousing,  it  upset  us 

all. 
She1    gave    us    much    pastry    and    salads 

galore, 
Whip   creamed    us    profusely    and    hard 

sauced  us  some  more. 

When  I  dip  into  the  future,  far  as  human 

eye  can  see, 
See  the  vision  of  to-morrow,  and,  Friday 

yet  to  be; 
Then  my  brain  begins  a  reeling,  and  my 

heart  beats  very  fast, 
And    I    feel    so    flabbergasted,    that    these 
words  must  be  my  last. 


THE  LAYING  OF  THE  CORNER  STONE 


Since  we  came  to  this  school 
Our  one  great  desire 
Was  to  replace  the  dorm 
Destroyed  by  fire. 


When  cement,  brick,  and  wood 
Formed   foundations   secure, 
The  cornerstone  came, 
By  our  plans,  to  be  sure. 

T'was  laid  on  a  Thursday 
As  bleak  and  as  chill 
As  will  ever  be  known 
Upon  Normal  Hill. 

We  all  went  out  early, 
And  found  a  good  place, 
Where  we  might  stand  to  watch 
That  stone  put  in  place. 


So    our    principal    begged, 
He  did  all  he  could. 
And  a  new  one  was  started 
Where  the  other  one  stood. 


In  a  small  box  of  tin 
Were  the  valuables  rare. 
To  the  list  of  our  names 
What  else  could  compare? 
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Miggie  spoke  a  few  words 
Our  tribute  to  pay, 
We  watched  while  she  laid 
The  treasure  away. 

And  then  we  departed 
To  meet  in  the  hall 
To  hear  the  great  speaker 
Mr.  Jones,  who  was  tall. 

And  now  may  that  building 
Stand  many  a  year; 
To  remind  all  the  girls 
That  '20  was  here. 


The  Middle  Junior  Play 


Will  the  members  of  the  cast,  who 
spent  many  hours  of  hard  work,  and 
the  members  of  the  school  and  their 
friends  who  enjoyed  the  fruits  of 
their  labor,  ever  forget  the  Middle 
Junior  Play  of  1919?    Well,  hardly! 

The  committee  selected  an  Eng- 
lish war  play  in  three  acts  entitled 
"The  Man  Who  Stayed  at  Home,"  by 
Lechmere  Worrall  and  J.  E.  Harold 
Terry.  The  last  of  March  the  follow- 
ing cast  was  chosen. 


Fraulein  Schroeder 
Miss  Myrtle 
Mr.  Preston 
Percival  Penniculk 
Daphne  Kidlington 
Molly  Preston 
Carl  Sanderson 
Corporal  Atkins 
Soldier 
Fritz 


Marion  Tanner 

Dorothy  Waldo 

Gladys  Smith 

Alice  Howard 

Leora  Smith 

Marguerite  Lamson 

Marjorie  Symonds 

Hope  Knights 

Helen  Knapp 

Ethel  Dickinson 


Miriam  Leigh  Alice  Carroll 

Christopher  Brent        Ruth  Kunhardt 
Mrs.  Sanderson       Margaret  Harmon 

The  rehearsals  began  at  once,  with 
Miss  Kingman  generously  giving  her 
time  and  advice.  From  then  until 
June  7,  we  lived  in  Mrs.  Sanderson's 
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boarding  house,  following  the  Ger- 
mans plot  and  breathlessly  watching 
Brent  and  Mrs.  Leigh  fool  the  enemy. 

Doris  White,  as  stage  manager, 
Dorothy  Ellms  as  Business  manager, 
and  Isabelle  Ackerman  as  property 
manager,  labored  as  long,  and  as 
hard  as  the  cast.  Their's  was  the 
hard  work  without  the  real  glory  of 
the  players. 

A  week  before  the  play  Miss  Millis 
Caverly  from  Emerson  School  of 
Oratory  came  to  put  the  gilt  edge  on 
the  technique  of  our  players.  She 
was  a  little  person,  but  so  lively  that 
we  forgot  the  heat  and  did  our  best 


for  her.  Boberta  Wright  showed  her 
cleverness  and  ability  to  meet  any 
emergency  when  a  few  days  before 
the  play,  she  stepped  into  Carl  San- 
derson's place. 

At  last  June  7  came.  A  hot  night 
but  did  we  care?  Not  at  all.  While 
we.  were  busy  behind  the  scenes,  Mil- 
dred Boice,  as  head  usher,  with  her 
efficient  helpers  looked  out  for  our 
parents  and  friends.  All  too  soon 
it  was  over,  but  the  fun  and  com- 
radeship of  the  rehearsals  and  the 
excitement  and  thrill  of  the  big  night 
will  always  remain  as  pleasant  mem- 
ories to  us. 


SPORTS 
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FIELD  DAY 

With  the  advent  of  the  outdoor 
season,  all  thoughts  were  turned  to- 
ward preparation  for  Field  Day.  For 
the  month  preceding  all  "gym." 
classes  were  held  outdoors,  and  un- 
der the  peppy  guidance  of  both  Miss 
Shepardson  and  Miss  Kingman, 
much  was  accomplished.  We  as 
Juniors,  hearing  so  much  from  the 
upper  classmen  about  that  wonder- 
ful Field  Day,  and  being  naturally 
unsophisticated,  talked  incessantly 
about  it  among  ourselves.  Those  few 
days  before  Field  Day,  were  long  to 
be  remembered.  It  was  almost  im- 
possible to  concentrate,  especially  on 
such  things  as  early  explorers  and 
discoveries. 

At  last  the  day  dawned,  and  a  bet- 
ter one  could  not  be  wished  for.  The 
morning  was,  without  doubt,  the 
longest  drawn  out  we  had  ever  been 
through.  It  seemed  as  though  every- 
thing we  said  and  did  was  wrong. 

Ten  minutes  before  one  found  us 
all,  with  the  exception  of  a  few,  who 
could  not  keep  their  crepe  paper 
down,  assembled  on  the  campus. 
Such  a  happy  delightful  group  of 
girls  you  never  came  across.  All 
wore  gym  bloomers  and  middies. 
The  Seniors  were  distinguished  by 
queer  head  bands  of  green,  green  on 
their  middies  and  bloomers.  The 
Middle  Juniors  were  decked  out  in 
blue  and  the  Juniors  in  the  school 
colors,  large  black  J's  on  their  backs 
and  orange  bands  on  their  middies. 
The  Seniors  led  the  procession  down 
the   hill,   followed   by   two   of   their 


members,  representing  the  Gold  Dust 
twins,  and  led  on  by  Dot  Carter.  The 
Middle  Juniors  followed,  led  by  Den- 
nie  Haskins,who  danced  and  pranced 
all  down  the  hill  in  front  of  them. 
Last,  but  not  least,  came  the  Juniors. 

When  we  arrived  at  the  foot  of  the 
hill  the  faculty  and  audience  sat 
waiting  for  us.  Having  marched  up 
and  down  before  them  and  formed 
our  letters,  we  took  our  places  at 
different  corners  of  the  field. 

The  first  and  one  of  the  most  im- 
portant numbers  on  our  program, 
was  the  Senior  and  Junior  baseball 
game.  It  was  a  hard  fought  game  of 
five  innings,  ending  in  favor  of  the 
Juniors,  much  to  the  sorrow  of  the 
Seniors.  The  Juniors  then  played 
the  Middle  Juniors.  The  tide  was 
turned  and  the  Middlers  came  out 
victorious.  Variations  were  offered 
by  games  of  volley  ball  and  all  sorts 
of  races. 

The  success  of  the  day  makes  us 
look  forward  to  the  time  next  year, 
when  we  can  repeat  all  the  fun. 

THE  HARVARD  AND  YALE  GAME 

Our  Harvard  and  Yale  game  of 
1919,  was  one  never  to  be  forgotten. 
From  the  moment  the  girls  in  blue 
entered  the  gym,  until  it  was  empty 
of  everything  except  the  echoes  of 
the  lustrous  cheers  of  the  girls,  not 
one  person  in  that  great  crowd  let 
her  mind  wander  from  what  was  in 
front  of  her.     How  could  she? 

For  fifteen  minutes  before  the 
game,  one  could  see  past  graduates 
and  friends  falling  into  each  others 
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arms  and  exclaiming  over  this  thing 
and  that.  Then  suddenly  from  a 
great  distance  we  heard  the  followers 
of  the  Eli  singing  her  praises,  and  in- 
to the  gym  they  poured;  line  after 
line  of  girls  in  blue,  until  those  cheer- 
ing for  Harvard  thought  she  had  no 
one  to  assist  her.  But  after  they  had 
formed  their  letter  Y  and  had  sung  a 
few  songs  they  cleared  the  center  of 
the  gym  for  "Fair  Harvard."  How 
could  Harvard  help  but  win!  Just 
look  at  those  girls  in  their  bright  red 
tarns  and  eager  expectant  faces.  A 
few  moments  of  tenseness  and  out 
came  the  two  teams,  each  cheered  in 
her  turn. 

Now  the  game  is  on  and  the  cheers 
ring  through  the  whole  building, 
Marion  Tanner  urging  on  the  Yale 
rooters  and  Dickie  making  the  Har- 
vard routers  yell  till  their  throats 
are  sore. 

The  whistle  blew  and  the  first  half 
was  over.  The  Harvard  mascot,  a 
tiny  fellow,  dressed  all  in  red,  pre- 
sented Miss  Kingman,  the  best  coach 
the  girls    could    ever    have,  with  a 


bunch  of  chyrsanthemums.  For  a 
while,  poor  old  Yale  was  drowned  by 
the  cheering  of  the  Harvard  girls, 
but  bravely  she  pulled  herself  to- 
gether and  cheered  loudly  for  her 
team.  From  the  beginning  of  the 
second  period,  the  game  was  Har- 
vard's. Those  of  us  who  had  ever 
tried  basket  ball,  looked  on  in  open 
mouthed  wonder  at  the  way  Flor- 
ence Dudley  shot  those  baskets. 
Great  credit  is  due  the  Yale  team, 
for  although  they  saw  their  finish, 
they  fought  bravely  to  the  end  and  gave 
a  great  display  of  good  team  work. 

At  last  the  score  was  announced, 
and  Harvard  went  wild.  The  play- 
ers were  assaulted  and  paraded 
around  the  gym  in  the  centre  of  a 
group  of  almost  hysterical,  wildly 
joyful  girls.  And,  why  shouldn't 
they  be?  Wasn't  this  the  first  time 
in  eight  years  that  Fair  Harvard  had 
defeated  Eli?  Each  member  of  the 
team  was  cheered  separately  and 
then  a  cheer  for  Yale.  The  excite- 
ment of  this  game  did  not  die  down 
for  many  a  day. 
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THE  FACULTY  GAME 

After  Field  Day,  the  winning  team 
of  Middle  Juniors  challenged  the 
Faculty  to  a  game  of  baseball.  This 
was  immediately  taken  up,  and  the 
date  for  the  game  was  set.  At  four 
o'clock  on  the  day  appointed;,  the 
Middle  Juniors  were  on  the  field,  all 
spick  and  span  and  prepared  to  fight 
a  hard  battle.  But  alas,  there  were 
only  six  members  of  the  faculty 
there.  By  four  twenty,  two  more 
were  ready  for  action,  but  the  third 
could  not  be  found,  so  they  were 
forced  to  play  with  a  "nine"  of  eight 
members. 

With  Mr.  Workman  in  the  pitch- 
er's box,  Mr.  Beid,  behind  the  bat, 
Mr.  Howe,  at  first,  Dr.  Meier  at  sec- 
ond, Mrs.  Merriman  as  short-stop, 
Dr.  Chalmers  at  third  and  Miss  Bus- 
sell  and  Miss  Gardner  in  the  out  field, 
the  game  began.  From  beginning  to 
end  it  was  full  of  pep  and  caused 
many  a  queer  feeling  to  run  up  and 
down  the  spinal  cord  of  those  cheer- 


ing for  either  side.  We  H.  A.'s,  all 
through  our  three  years  on  the  hill, 
have  shown  pluck  and  perseverance 
and  indeed  we  have  needed  it.  Did 
we  need  it  that  day?  Well,  with  two 
thirds  of  the  audience  cheering  for 
the  faculty,  and  with  Dr.  Meier  mak- 
ing home  runs  by  the  bushel,  well — 
you  ought  to  know  how  it  feels. 

Dr.  Chalmers  caused  quite  a  sen- 
sation when  he  jumped  up  and  with 
one  bare  hand,  caught  a  fly.  We  all 
decided  right  away  that  Miss  Gard- 
ner was  the  best  of  sports.  She  sure- 
ly could  hit  the  ball  and  speed 
around  the  bases  with  her  hair  flying 
down  her  back.  The  score  was  kept 
pretty  even  throughout  the  game 
which  only  intensified  the  excite- 
ment. 

On  the  whole,  we  considered  the 
game  a  corker,  and  were  proud  that 
our  class  had  been  the  fortunate  one. 
We  hope  that  other  classes  will  en- 
joy similar  games,  keeping  up  the 
"game  spirit"  between  faculty  and 
students. 
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Who's  Who 


WHO'S  WHO  AMONG  THE  H.  A's 


Most  Efficient 

Brightest 

Optimist 

Best  Mixer 

Best  Lender 

Most  Attractive 

Best  Looking 

Best  All  Around  Girl 

Most  Artistic 

Most  Stylish 

Most  Obliging 

Class  Flirt 

Class  Grind 

Best  Borrower 

Best  Sport 

Cutest 

Most  Sympathetic 

Most  Musical 

Most  Independent 

Man   Hater 

Most  Dignified 

Sleepiest 

Neatest 

Most  Domestic 

Most  Loquacious 

Most  Diplomatic 
Faculty  Pet 


Margaret  Harmon 

Ethel  Dickinson 

Dorothy  Allen 

Marjorie  Symonds 

Marguerite  Lamson 

Beulah  Snow 

Dorothy  Ellms 

Mildred  Boice 

Marguerite  Lamson 

Dorothy  Tice 

Marjorie  Gifford 

Beulah  Snow 

Emily  Woodbury 

Marjorie  Gifford 

Marion  Chesterman 

Ethel  Dickinson 

Marjorie  Symonds 

Caroline  Sanborn 

Marguerite  Lamson 

Mildred  Gay 

Marion  Tanner 

Alma   Vining 

Katherine  Hilton 

Marion  Smith 

Helen  Perkins 

Katherine  Hilton 

Helen  Haynes 

Helen  Perkins 

Marguerite  Lamson 

Alice  McCool 


Class  Bluff 
Most    Absent-Minded 
Most    Athletic 
Most   Enthusiastic 
Done  Most  For  Class 


Zita  Burleigh 

Helen    Knapp 

Alice    Carroll 

Dorothea   Allen 

Boberta  Wright 


WHO'S   WHO   AMONG   THE   REGULARS 


Wittiest 

Class  Hustler 

Calamity  Jane 

Class   Optimist 

Best  All  Round  Girl 

Prettiest 

Most    Artistic 

Brightest 

Most  Independent 

Class  Musician 

Most  Domestic 

Class   Bluff 

Done  Most  For  Class 

Class  Grind 

Most  Absent-Minded 

Sleepiest 

Class  Enthusiast 

Class  Diplomat 

Class  Talker 

Class  Vamp 

Most  Attractive 

Man  Hater 

Most  Athletic 

Class  Baby 


Anna  Miller 

Mary  Porter 

Ruth  Kenney 

Grace   Fair 

Frances  Gaffney 

Helen  Rathburn 

Anna   Calabrese 

Myrtle   Elliott 

Marjorie  Piatt 

Mary  Jordon 

Katherine  Porter 

Carolyn   Hoar 

Dorothy  Hirst 

Evelyn  Walker 

Jessie  Baldwin 

Mildred  Clarke 

Helen  O'Connell 

Mary  Porter 

Florence    Childs 

Frances  Wilson 

Catherine  O'Hara 

Myra  Keep 

Lauretta  Desrosers 

Katherin  Porter 
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REGULAR  PRACTICE  TEACHING 

Division  A 

Are  you  in  "A"  division? 
Are  you,  and  really  you? 
Are  you  glad,  or  are  you  sorry? 
Aren't      you      shivering      through      and 
through? 

I'm  so  glad  this  teacher  suits  me. 
I'd  be  scared  if  I  were  you. 
They  say  she's  terribly  cranky 
And  she's  just  so  fussy,  too. 

And  you're  going  to  be  with  me? 

Won't  that  be  lots  of  fun. 

You     say     you'd     rather     have     practice 

school? 
What,  have  you  grade  one? 

I  wonder  how  they'll  treat  us? 
Just  think  how  we  will  feel 
To  teach  in  front  of  teachers; 
The  mere  thought  makes  me  reel. 

Do  you  s'pose  they're  always  poking 
Every  time  we  teach  a  bit? 
If  she  asks  me  to  teach  music, 
I  just  know  I'll  throw  a  fit. 

What!  You  say  they  start  us  teaching 
The  first  day  we  enter  in? 
Oh,  I'll  be  glad  when  this  is  over, 
I'm  already  getting  thin. 

Such  were  a  few  ejaculations, 
Heard  that  wondrous  autumn  day, 
When  the  lists  meant  'mediate  action 
On  our  part — Division  A. 

Soon  we  found  ourselves  quite  settled, 
From  those  first  momentous  days. 
We  found  the  teachers  could  be  borne, 
And  soon  we  learned  their  ways. 

The  first  day  they  told  us  calmly, 
"You're  to  wash  the  boards  each  night, 
And  be  sure  to  clean  the  chalk  trays, 
And  fix  the  curtains  just  right." 

"Every  morning,  dust  all  over, 
Children's  desk,  and  mine,  you  know. 
Please  do  not  forget  my  plants, 
You  must  water  them  just  so." 


The  room  sure  did  look  tidy, 
We  can't  help  but  admit, 
We  strove  to  please  our  teacher, 
And  to  make  a  great  big  hit. 

Some   dear  teachers  would  forget  us, 
And  kindly  leave  the  room, 
When  for  our  well  prepared  lessons, 
Our  proud  station  we'd  assume. 

But  others!  Oh,  my  gracious! 
They  never  let  one  free 
To  teach  one  least  bit  alone, 
They  interrupt,  you  see. 

One  thing  we  loved  immensely, 
Was  a  chance  to  substitute. 
Oh,  such  very  perfect  days 
With  no  fear  of  teacher's  "toot." 

But  taking  all  in  all, 

We  loved  our  practice  teaching, 

And  we  all  realize  its  worth, 

For  division  A  has  not  one  weakling. 


Mr.  Howe  lecturing  on  bread:  "There 
are  two  kinds  of  bread,  leavened  and  un- 
leavened— the  Jews  for  instance,  use  un- 
leavened bread. 

Bright  Junior:  "But  I  always  thought 
the  Jews  were  good  at  raising  dough." 

AN  F.  N.  S.  MAIDEN'S  PRAYER 

Lord,  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs 

I  do  not  pray, 

Keep  me,  Miss  Greenough,  from  reciting 

Just  for  today. 

Let  me  no  wrong  or  tuneless  note 
Unthinking  say, 

Let  Thou,  a  seal  upon  my  throat, 
Just  for  today. 

Let  me  be  quick  to  understand 
Miss  Kingman's  new  relay. 
Help  me  to  be  most  graceful, 
Just  for  today. 

So,  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs 
I  do  not  pray; 

But  tell  the  teacher  here  to  skip  me 
Just  for  today. 
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WOULDN'T    IT    BE    FUNNY    IF 

Miss    Ranisdell    ever    forgot    to    post    the 

psychology  lesson. 
Marion  Chesterman  bluffed. 
Anyone's   hair   ever   stood   on   end   while 

in  English  class. 
Evelyn  Walker  ever  came  unprepared  to 

class. 
Glad  Smith  tamed  a  mouse. 
Mary  Eaton  wasn't  serious. 
Miss    Hope    Knights    ever    "throwed"    a 

good  line  of  English  while  teaching. 
Our  singing  suited  Mr.  Archibald. 
Everybody  got   all  A's. 
The   Juniors   or   Seniors   ever   knew   just 

what  to  do  after  leaving  Room  15. 
Ruth  Kunhardt  acted  human. 
Muriel  Preble  stayed  a  whole  week-end. 
Mr.  Archibald  ever  sat  peacefully  during 

one  whole  lesson. 
If  Denny  was  pale. 
Al  Carroll  told  a  lie. 
Dot  Ellms'  hair  was  straight. 
Mr.  Howe  forgot  to  clean  his  glasses  in 

Assembly. 

Mr.  Lyman:  "Abraham  Lincoln,  while 
traveling  on  a  hot  day,  removed  his  coat 
and  vest  and  put  on  a  feather  duster." 

SEVEN   WONDERS    OF   THE   REGULAR 
WORLD 


1. 
2. 

3. 

4. 
5. 

6. 

7. 


Our    packed    lunches. 

Anne  McKenzie  in  a  desperate  rush. 

Fran.  Wilson  at  breakfast. 

Dad  Lyman  in  time  for  first  course. 

Gym  notebooks  up-to-date. 

No  substitutes  wanted. 

Some  of  us  at  classmeeting. 


DO  YOU  REMEMBER  WHEN— 

1.  Edith  had  to  make  muffins  for 
breakfast;  How,  in  order  to  be  efficient, 
she  beat  the  eggs  the  night  before? 

2.  Some  bright  members  of  A  division 
fried  one  egg  at  a  time  in  the  18  inch 
frying  pan? 

3.  Harvard  and  Yale  had  supporters? 


TAINT  NO  USE 

Taint  no  use  to  have 
Apperceptive  mass, 
Miss   Greenough   says, 
"You  cannot  pass." 

Taint  no  use 

To  study  health, 

For  Mr.  Haff  never  agrees 

With  anyone  else. 

Taint   no  use 
Doing  gymnastics, 
For  legs  and  arms 
Aint  made  of  'lastics. 

Taint  no  use 
English  to  learn 
Nobody's  right 
Excepting  her'n. 

Taint  no  use 

No  how  to  sing, 

Cause  it  makes  Mr.  Archie 

Burst  forth  in  sin. 

Taint  no  use 
A'plugging  here. 
The  teachers  say, 
"Come  back  next  year. 

Sy:  "I  don't  think  old  people  should 
wear  black;  they  are  dead  enough,  al- 
ready." 

Mr.  L-m-n:  "Miss  P-r-k-r,  give  us  a  good 
illustration  of  apparatus  for  a  school- 
room." 

Miss  P-r-k-r:  "Oh,  an  example.  Well, 
Miss  Ramsdell  has  a  little  sun  in  her 
room. 


FOOLISH  QUESTIONS 

"Father,"  said  little  Frank,  as  he  turned 
the  pages  of  his  history,  "how  did  the 
cliff-dwellers  keep  warm  in  the  winter 
time?" 

"Why,  I  suppose  they  used  the  moun- 
tain ranges." 
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Red  Lodge,  Montana, 
June  18,  1930. 
Dear  Mr.  Lyman: 

Do  you  remember,  while  at  F.  N. 
S.  I  promised  you  that  as  soon  as  I 
knew  what  profession  my  classmates 
were  in,  I  would  let  you  know?  Un- 
fortunately, there  are  many  whom  I 
know  nothing  about,  but  I  know  you 
will  be  glad  to  hear  of  some  of  them 
at  least. 

Last  week,  while  attending  the 
movies,  I  saw  Miss  Rylander  and  Bill 
Hart  in  "The  Victories  of  Victoria." 
At  the  close  of  the  performance,  I 
found  I  had  been  sitting  next  to 
Helen  Gilbert,  so  we  had  a  short 
chat.  She  told  me  that  Bernice  Jones 
is  working  at  Schraff's  in  Boston, 
where  she  spends  most  of  her  time 
nibbling  chocolates,  and  that  Helen 
O'Connell  is  running  airplane  ex- 
press from  New  York  to  London. 

In  the  Red  Lodge  Evening  News 
lately,  I  read  that  Miss  Alice  Clifton, 
formerly  of  Framingham  Normal 
School  and  now  drawing  instructor 
at  the  College  of  Liberal  Arts,  is 
spending  her  vacation  in  this  city. 

Yesterday  I  received  a  letter  from 
Florence  Emery,  who  said  that  Char- 
lotte Holbrook  is  a  missionary  in  In- 
dia; Marion  Parker  is  working  in  the 
Lost  and  Found  department  at  the 
South  Station. 

Did  you  know  that  Caroline  Hoar 
is  a  companion  for  Miss  Ramsdell, 
and  is  at  present  traveling  abroad 
with  her? 

I  took  a  hurried  trip  to  New  York 
not  long  ago,  and  to  my  surprise,  I 


saw  this  sign  hanging  over  a  door- 
way on  Fifth  Avenue:  "Miss  Evelyn 
Walker's  Latest  Styles  in  Hair  Dress- 
ing." Of  course  I  went  in.  As  she 
arranged  my  hair,  she  chatted  away 
as  she  used  to  do.  She  told  me  that 
Elma  Mandell,  Rachel  Long  and 
Ethel  Soule,  were  playing  in  Soma's 
Band  at  eight  o'clock  that  evening,  at 
St.  Mark's  Cathedral.  I  was  sorry  to 
miss  such  a  wonderful  event  but  I 
had  to  catch  a  train  to  Boston. 

One  day  shortly  after  my  arrival, 
I  went  to  Mechanic's  Fair  and  re- 
ceived the  shock  of  my  life.  People 
around  me  were  paying  large  sums 
of  money  to  see  a  "Real  Live  Theo- 
dosia."  Anxious  to  see  one  also,  I 
paid  the  money,  and  saw — could  it 
be?  Yes,  it  was  Kay  Porter.  She 
told  me  that  Mil  McCormack  and 
Frances  Wilson  are  traveling  with 
the  Ziegfeld  Follies. 

Helen  Wood  wrote  me  several 
months  ago,  that  while  she  was 
spending  her  honeymoon  in  Canada, 
she  was  knocked  down  by  an  enthu- 
siastic teacher,  none  other  than  Ruth 
Paul.  She  was  on  skiis,  her  class 
trailing  behind  her,  vigorously  doing 
gymnastics  and  studying  the  winter 
birds. 

I  nearly  forgot  to  mention  that 
Florence  Childs  is  teaching  "Home 
Geography"  in  Wellesley  College. 

One  afternoon  while  on  the  Nan- 
tasket  and  Plymouth  boat,  a  number 
of  us  were  pacing  the  deck  and  en- 
joying the  sea  breezes,  when  all  of  a 
sudden  we  heard  sweet  musical  notes 
floating  up  from  the  placid  waters, 
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so  it  seemed.  Leaning  over  the  rail- 
ing we  saw  a  beautiful  mermaid, — 
none  other  than  Ruth  Kenney. 

It  would  have  been  a  crime  to  have 
been  so  near  Framingham  and  not 
to  have  taken  one  peep  at  the  dear 
old  school.  '  So  from  Plymouth,  I 
went  there,  expecting  to  find  every- 
one in  quarantine,  or  some  other  cal- 
amity. I  did  not  have  long  to  won- 
der about  it,  for  in  a  short  time  I 
heard  the  conductor  call,  "State  St., 
Old  Ladies'  Home."  I  fairly  flew  up 
that  steep  hill,  and  when  I  opened  the 
door  of  Horace  Mann  Hall  I  found 
myself  enveloped  in  a  pair  of  strong 
arms.  Will  you  believe  me,  it  was 
Marjorie  Clarkson.  You  know  we 
all  wondered  how  she  could  ever 
leave  the  place.  Well,  now  she  is  a 
fixture  there,  for  she  informed  me 
that  she  is  assistant  matron. 

Well,  we  hope  to  have  a  class  re- 
union soon,  and  trust  that  you  will 
join  us. 

Sincerely  yours, 
Sweet  Patootie 

A  TRAGEDY!!!!!! 

Seated  one  day  in  the  H.  A.  Lab., 

I  was  weary  and  ill  at  ease, 

For  I  didn't  know  my  lesson: 

Penny  Ann  was  hard  to  please. 

I  know  not  what  I  was  doing 

Or  what  I  was  dreaming  then; 

But    when    she    called    on    me    for    an 

answer. 
I  whispered:  "Lord,  help  me!    Amen!" 
Then  came  an  awful  silence, 
Like  that  following  the  crack  of  doom, 
And  it  lay  on  my  fevered  spirit, 
Like   the  air  in  a  ghostly  room. 
It  sent  all  my  knowledge  flying 
Like  wind  blowing  things  around; 
It  drove  the  last  echo  of  joy  away, 
And  dashed  my  hopes  to  the  ground. 
There  may  be  some  sad  feelings; 
There  may  be  some  sad  thoughts; 

But  they  cannot  equal  mine  that  day 

I  got  a  check  and  4  dots!!!! 


'Tis  wrong  of  any  maid  to  be 

Abroad  at  night   alone; 
A  chaperon  she  needs,  till  she 

Can  call  some  chap  her  own. 

M.    C 1 — man's    latest    idea    of    her 

roommate:  "Oh  Angel!  You  have  a  tail!" 

IN  THE  GOWN  SHOP 

Miss   Coss   for  her   summer  vacation, 
Journied  in  town  each  day 
To  go  to  work  in  the  gown  shop, 
And  she  was  not  there  for  play. 

Ah  yes!  'twas  Mrs.  Amerdon 
Who  held  the  magic  wand; 
But  don't  forget  petite  "Irene," 
Who  dyed  from  dark  to  dawn. 

When  these  creations  were  finished 

From  odd  bits  of  silk  and  lace, 

They     were     sold     for     thousands     of 

dollars 
At  a  really  remarkable  pace. 

Now  Miss  Coss  has  returned  to  us 
Filled  with  ideas  galore; 
She  meets  us  twice  a  week  in  class, 
Who  could  expect  any  more? 

[Composed  by  would-be  poets  who  didn't 
know  it  and  didn't  show  it.] 

Esther:  "Are  you  going  to  have  your 
hair  done  at  the  hair  dresser's  for  the 
man  dance?  I'm  not,  because  I  wouldn't 
look  natural. 

Alice:  "I  shouldn't  think  you'd  want  to 
look  natural." 

We  might  put  up  with  Carrie  Sanborn, 

Altho  she  is  a  bore; 
If  she  would  please  disolve  that  laugh 

In  H2S04. 

RULES   FOR   JUNIORS 

1.  Don't  say  a  Senior  is  a  lunatic  when 
she  acts  silly;  she  does  it  to  amuse  you, 
children. 

2.  When  you  see  a  Middle  Junior, 
weep  for  her — she's  hopeless;  when  your 
lamps  light  on  a  Senior,  bow — she's  your 
superior. 

3.  Skip  music  only  once  a  month,  so 
Mr.  Archibald  won't  catch  on. 

4.  Don't  get  frightened  at  Mr.  Archi- 
bald in  music;  he  only  takes  them  once  a 
week   and  is   not   responsible. 
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Jane,  after  lecture  on  good  and  careful 
English,  in  a  book  report:  "They  let  him 
do  the  dirty  work." 


SEWING  DEPARTMENT 
Tune:  Yankee  Doodle. 
When  we  arrived  at  Framingham, 
And  started  in  to  sew, 
The  styles  were  1896. 
Oh,  no,  they  were  not  slow. 

You  do  it  once,  you  do  it  twice, 
You  do  it  three  times  over, 
You  may  think  you've  got  it  right; 
But — then  you  do  it  over. 

Chorus 
Measure  this  and  measure  that, 
And  then  you  find  it  wrong, 
You  mind  the  length  of  front  and  back, 
But  still  its  wrong,  wrong,  wrong. 


To  see  M-r-el,  A-t-ur  went, 

To  tell  his  love  in  song  and  rhyme; 
It  must  have  been  real  interesting, 

For  he  held  his  audience  all  the  time. 


Oh,  the  meanness   of  the   Middler,  when 
she's  mean! 
Oh,  the  leanness  of  the  Senior,  when 
she's  lean! 
But  the  meanness  of  the  meanest 
Or  the  leanness  of  the  leanest 
Isn't  in  it  with  the  greenness 

Of  the  Junior,  when  she's  green. 


FIVE    YEARS    HENCE 


Lawyer 

Druggist 

Head   Waitress 

Demonstrator 

Tutor 

Prima  Donna 

Wash  Woman 

Milk  Man 

Clergyman 


Ethel  Dickinson 

Helen  Haynes 

Hope    Knights 

Zita  Burleigh 

Marion  Chesterman 

Delphine  Haskins 

Mildred   Shane 

Muriel  Preble 

Agnes   Benander 


Seven  Ages  of  us  a  la  F.  W.  Howe. 
Apol.  to  Wm.  Shakespeare 

And  all  of  us  are  merely  players; 

We  have  our  fats  and  proteins 

And  in  our  short  span  of  life 

We've  been  through  much. 

Our   acts   are   seven   ages.     At   first,   and 

'twas 
But  a  day  ago,  our  end  and  aim  in  life 

was  milk, 
Perchance  'twas  human,  cow's  or  goat's, 
It  still  was  milk.    And  then  we  made  ad- 
dition 
To  our  diet;  our  thumb  being  handy,  we 

used  that; 
And   then   we   achieved   a   spoon   with   a 

looped  handle, 
So  that  our  tender  fists  might  better  grasp 

the  implement. 
We  next  graduated  into  a  baby  pusher 
With  which  we  vainly  tried  to  keep  the 

white  cover 
About  our  plate,  clean  and  spotless; 
And     then     a     human     switchboard    into 

which 
The  obedience  plug  of  "Do  this,  Do  that" 

was  inserted 
A  hundred  times  a  day. 
The  sixth  age  shifts  into  our  school  days 
W7hen,  coming  home  we  begged  some  cake 

a  cookie, 
Mother    dear,    "to    satisfy    our    anguished 

hunger," 
But  Mother  answered  wise  and  well: 
"If   so   that   thou   be   hungry,   bread   and 

butter'll  do;" 
And  perhaps  she  listened  to  your  plea 
And  a  cake  or  cookie  answered  for  your 

needs. 
Thus,  we  our  habits  formed. 
First  scene  of  all  that  ends  our  strange 

and  useful  history 
Is    here    in    Framingham;    here,    due    to 

habits 
Formed  at  home,  food  or  other  habits, 
W^e  long  for  week-ends  when  we  home- 
ward turn 
Sans   care,   sans  gloom,   sans   work,   sans 

everything. 


Home  Nursing:  to  make  a  bed  occupied 
by  a  patient. 

Equipment — 2  sheets,  etc.,  night  gown, 
Bathing  solution,  talcum  powder  and  a* 
whisk  broom. 

Some  rub,  we'll  say!!!! 
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Miss  Ramsdell  at  her  desk  doth  rest, 
"This    morning    we    shall    have    a    place 

name  test" 
A  broad  smile  lights  her  happy  face, 
As  her  joyful  laugh  bursts  into  space. 


H.  A.  Jr.,  comes  for  a  pint  of  cream. 

Miss  Nich.  "We  have  no  cow   and  we 
can't  give  you  cream;"   (and  then  to  the 
class).  "Young  ladies,  what  can  we  pro 
duce?" 


We  sit  in  awe-bound  silence  then, 
Except  for  a  moan  or  a  lone  ahem! 
For  we  know  as  no  one  else  can  know, 
What  it  means  from  her  to  get  this  blow. 

We  rack  our  brains  for  Port  Dalney, 
And  wonder  just  where  Iquique  should  be 
We  put  in  Mt.  Rainier  where  Mt.  Shaster 

should  go, 
And   'tis  then,  we   realize   how   little  we 

know. 


THERE'S    WORK    TO    DO 

There's  work  to  do,  there's  work  to  do, 
For  the  girls  at  F.  N.  S. 
We  work  and  work  and  never  shirk. 
Yet  the  notebooks  grow  no  less. 

Dr.  Chalmers  said  to  us  more  than  once, 
"We  want  nobody  here  who  is  a  dunce," 
So   we   work   and   study    and   work    and 

grind, 
"So  to  get  our  diplomas  all  in  due  time. 


Mr.  Howe  (in  sanitation  lecture) : 
"Now,  none  of  you  young  ladies  would 
like  much  light  in  vour  front  hall,  would 
you?" 

Loud  chorus:  "No,  indeed!" 


Mr.  Workman:  "Some  one  accidentally 
picked  up  my  human  mechanism  from 
my  desk  yesterday." 

Miss  Greenough:  "It's  good,  he  isn't 
large." 


Teacher:  "What  are  the  children  of  the 
-Czar  called?" 

Pupil:  "Zardines." 


Foolish  question  by  the  thousands, 
Foolish  people,  thick  as  brass; 

No,  I  mean  no  Loon  asylum, 
Rut  Miss   Stevens'  English  class. 


IN    OUR    LIBRARY 

My  Daddy's  a  Wonderful  Man. 

Hope  Knights 
Much  Ado  About  Nothing  Helen  Knapp 
Eat  Here  and  Die  Happy  Crocker 

0  Paradise  First  Floor  East-Peirce 

Imp   of  the  Perverse  Mil  Shane 

Stories  Worth  Telling 

K.  Porters'  Collection 
Modern  Priscilla  Alice  Ritz 

Unpopular  Review  They  all   are 

Miss  Grouch  Marj.  Clarkson 

The  Talker  Perk. 

Under  Fire  Chem.  Lab. 


Foolish  little  queries, 
Questions  just  as  bad; 
Make   the  hour  pass   quickly 
And  make  the  teacher  mad. 


To  prove  that  a  paper  dollar  is  worth 
more  than  a  silver  one.  If  you  fold  a  pa- 
per dollar  in  half  you  double  it.  If  you 
fold  it  again,  then  open  it,  you  will  find 
it  increases. 


Man  outside  is  using  auto  lawnmower; 

another  is  waiting  to  see  Miss  N in 

the  kitchen. 

Miss  -■ — :  "There's  men  before  us,  be- 
hind us,  and  altogether  too  many  men  all 
around  us." 
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PURPLE 

Some  folks  like  "pink-orange," 
Others  love  "rose-green;" 

But  with  Mr.  Ried,  "much-purple" 
Surely  reigns  supreme. 


Mary  had  a  little  lamp, 
A  good  little  lamp,  no  doubt; 

For  every  time  that  Billy  called 
The  little  lamp  went  out!!! 


REPORT  CARDS 

When  we  get  the  little  paste  board 
And  see  with  longing  eyes, 

The  marks  that  are  dished  out  to  us 
Tis  then  our  temper  flies. 

We  frame  up  some  big  tale  of  woe 
We  to  our  folks  must  tell: 

"She's  down  on  me;  she  hates  me  so, 
I  did  my  stitching  well." 

This  is  the  tale  when  we  get  D's. 

The  teachers  are  to  blame; 
Indeed  they  should  be  all  thrown  out 

It  really  is  a  shame. 


ELOCUTION 

Junior  (in  reading  class). 
Ho!  strike  the  flag  staff  deep,  Sir  Knight. 
Ho!  scatter  flowers  fair  maid. 

Miss    Kingman:    "Your    'hoes'    are    not 
good. 


They  met  but  once, 

They  will  ne'er  meet  again; 
For  she  was  a  simple  Jersey  cow 

And  he  was  a  railroad  train. 


STRAINED 

Two  microbes  sat  on  a  pantry  shelf, 
And  watched  with  expression  pained 
The  milkman's  stunt;  both  said  at  once, 
"Our  relations  are  getting  strained." 


Try  these  over  on  your  piano  from  55 
Community  Songs. 

Silent  (?)  Night        After  ten  in  Crocker 
Pilgrim's  Chorus 

Groans  going  toward  Chem.  Lab. 
Auld  Lang  Syne  Miss   Sewall 

A  Merry   Life  Sy 

Are  You  Sleeping?  Miss  Lockwood 

How  Can  I  Leave  Thee? 

Preb,  home  over  a  week-end 
Stars  of  the  Summer  Night 

Us  at  a  fire  drill 
Anvil   Chorus 

Going  to  lecture  in  assembly  hall 
Out  on  the  Deep  Proteins 

The  Happiest  Day  of  All  the  Year 

June  16 
All  Through  the  Night  Chem.  charts 
Bridal  Chorus  from  "Lohengrin" 

Our  Aim 


A  MIDDLE  JUNIOR'S  DREAM 

L-a-h-  was  on  her  way  to  heaven.  J-e- 
had  gone  some  time  before  her.  L-a-h 
arrived  at  the  golden  gate  and  met  St. 
Peter.  He  gave  her  a  piece  of  chalk,  with 
which  to  make  a  mark  for  every  sin  com- 
mitted on  earth. 

After  employing  herself  for  some  time 
in  this  unexpected  task,  she  stopped  to 
rest.  As  she  looked  off  into  the  distance, 
she  saw  a  tiny  speck.  It  came  nearer  and 
nearer  until  she  discovered  it  to  be  J-e. 

"Well,  and  where  are  you  going,  J-e?" 

"Oh.  back  to  earth,  for  some  more 
chalk." 


Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us, 
As  their  pages  o'er  we  turn, 
That  we're  apt  to  leave  behind  us 
Letters  that  we  ought  to  burn. 


When  the  donkey  saw  the  zebra 
He  began  to  switch  his  tail; 
"Well,  I  never,"  was  his  comment, 
"Here's  a  mule  that's  been  to  jail." 


Heard  in  the  Egyptian  room:  "Hasn't 
that  girl  got  prettv  eves  sitting  on  the 
table." 
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THE    DIAL 


Class  Prophecy 


The  other  night  as  I  lay  sleeping 

In  my  little  two  by  four, 
I  had  a  dream  the  like  of  which 

I  ne'er  had  before. 

The  H.  A.  Class  of  20 

I  saw  in  future  days; 
And  now  I  will  unfold  to  you 

The  scene  on  which  I  gazed. 

Marion  Chesterman  was  running  a  Chem- 
istry Lab. 
While    Denny   Haskins   helped   with   her 

gift  of  gab. 
Peg  Harmon  was  running  a  candy  store,  . 
With  fudge  and  peanut  crisp  bars  galore. 
Ruth  Ford  had  invented  a  new  kind  of 

flivver, 
And  from  what  I  hear  it  sure  is  a  whizzer. 
'Stelle    Crowe   as    a   female   Jess   Willard 

was  known, 
The   opponents   who   met   her   never   got 

home. 
Reba   Cragin  now  travels  around  known 

as  Bill, 
She  is   Stell's   second   and  works  with  a 

will. 
"Some    teacher"    was    what    they    called 

Mary  Eaton. 
Dot    Allen    was    in    Asia    converting    the 

heathen. 
"An  old  man's  darling  am  I,"  said  a  voice, 
And  turning,  I  found  she  who  spoke  was 

Mil  Boice. 
Al  Carroll  had  written  a  book  on  whose 

cover 
I  found  the  inscription  "Trials  of  a  Lover." 
Next,  a  traveling  agent  came  to  my  door, 
And  as  agents  do  she  made  me  sore. 
It  was  Dicky,  who  vainly  tried  to  wheedle 
Me  into  buying  an  unbreakable  needle. 
Migey  Lamson  in  a  studio  posed  as  one  of 

the  graces; 
Amy  Irish  in  the  watch  factory  helped  to 

make  faces. 
Mag  Gifford  a  model  in  Worth's  had  be- 
come, 
Dot  Dennen  with  Ed  had  a  home  of  her 

own. 
Ruth   Gifford   and   dear  Phil  were   doing 

dinner  dishes; 


Zita  Burleigh  gave  instruction  on  the  art 

of  frying  fishes. 
Hope  Knights  was  helping  "Papa"  on  the 

farm, 

Bill  Ackerman  made  her  living  singing 
Y.  M.  psalms. 

Helen  Perkins  up  in  Springfield  was  a 
milk  inspector, 

Shaney  with  her  gift  of  gab  was  a  bill 
collector. 

Helen  Knapp  a  sewing  teacher  is  with- 
out a  peer, 

And  Richard  has  married  Georgia  Dear(s). 

Marion  Smith  wrote  a  book  called  "Tell- 
ing the  Truth"; 

Glad  Storm  started  out  to  better  Ameri- 
can youth. 

Beth  Wilson,  Dot  Waldo  and  Al  McCool 

Are  running  an  ideal  cooking  school. 

Mart  Walker  in  the  Follies  helped  drive 
away  care 

Dressed  up  as  a  big  woolly  Teddy  Bear. 

K.  Hilton  was  keeping  a  home  for  cats; 

Glad  Smith  gave  a  lecture  on  "Rough  on 
Rats." 

Pete  and  Izzy  a  special  license  obtained; 

In  a  state  of  connubial  bliss  they  remain. 

Em  Woodbury  up  in  Maine,  conducted  a 
swimming  class — ■ 

You  had  to  be  a  fish  in  order  to  pass. 

Dot  Tice  and  Dick  with  a  full  cedar  chest, 

Have  started  a  home  which  will  be  of 
the  best. 

Fanny  Whittaker,  Doctor  Meier's  assist- 
ant became; 

Alma  Vining  was  teaching;  widespread 
was  her  fame. 

Hazel  Clark,  also  a  teacher,  sure  makes 
things  hum, 

She's  teaching  in  East  Deerfield,  by  gum! 

Beulah  Snow  I  find  at  last  has  a  man; 

Marion  Tanner  to  get  one  works  hard  as 
she  can. 

Bert  Wright  is  a  stateswoman,  with  Sy 
as  supporter, 

I  found  that  Jane  Bobinson  was  a  report- 
er. 

Buth  Kunhardt  could  talk  on  "Henneries" 
all  day; 
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Louise  Fales  gave  instruction  on  "Teach- 
ing Hens  How  to  Lay." 

Dot  Ellms  and  Mil  Gay  had  a  vaudeville 
stunt, 

Margaret  Fuller  for  knowledge  was  still 
on  the  hunt. 

Dot  White  was  married  and  living  in  Ayer, 

She  quietly  told  me  she  hadn't  a  care. 

The  Misses  Hanson,  Hill  and  Forbes,  had 
a  tea  room  in  Fram. 

Where  with  goodies  sweet  all  the  girls 
went  to  cram. 

Muriel  Preble  was  living  where  'tis  al- 
ways warm  weather; 

Leora  Smith  and  her  brother  teach  danc- 
ing together. 

Al  Howard  has  moved  to  Massachusetts 
Aggie  near, 

For  telephone  calls  must  have  cost  him 
right  dear. 

My  dream  is  ended;  now  you  know 
The  future  of  each  one; 
And  I  hope  they  will  all  be  happy 
From  dawn  till  set  of  sun. 


D's 

A  casual  little  D  or  two 
Should  signify  no  harm  to  you; 

So  meet  them  with  a  careless  pooh! 
Unless  of  course,  they're  chronic. 

They  really  do  you  good;  in  fact 
They     make     your     brain     with     pain 
contract 

And  they  with  vim  your  thoughts  re-act 
They  work  just  like  a  tonic. 


Bluff,  and  the  class  bluffs  with  you; 

Grind,  and  you  grind  alone. 
For  the  one  who  bluffs,  has  our  sympathy 

If  you  grind,  you  get  by  on  your  own. 


Miss  Coss,  displaying  a  marvelous  home 
made  creation:  "Here's  one  of  those  darn 
net  (darned  net)   collars." 


AT  THE  DANCE 

A — N — :  "That  tall  fellow  is  a  pupil  at 
Harvard." 

J — E — :  "Oh,  yes,  I  knew  he  was  some 
kind  of  a  pill." 


Mr.  W.  (calling  the  roll) :  "Miss  O'Con- 
nor here?" 
"Yes  sir." 
"Oliver?" 
"We  hope  so." 


There  are  two  things  one  can  always 
find  in  the  dark:  a  limburger  sandwich 
and  a  needle  in  bed.  How  about  it, 
Dickie? 


Like  Humpty  Dumpty,  a  Senior  sits, 

Studying  on  top  of  a  wall; 
But  sad  to  say,  if  she  stops  cramming, 

Down  comes  Senior,  diploma  and  all. 


Mr.  Archibald  in  general  singing: 
"Now,  'God  Best  You  Merry  Gentlemen,' 
on  the  other  sheet." 


Denny  on  the  telephone — purpose,  to 
ask  her  Grandmother  for  a  P-i-e  B-e- 
c-i-p-e! 

"Hello!  Yes,  this  is  Delphine.  No,  I 
want  a  recipe.  No,  rec-i-pee.  Don't  you 
understand?  I  am  a  cook.  I  want  a 
recipe.  (Exasperated)  Now,  say  it  over 
after  me —  rec — r-e-c.  All  right,  i-p-e. 
No!!!!!  I  want  a  recipe  for  pie,  p-i-e. 
Oh,  never  mind.     Goodbye." 


Marion    (doing    food    problem) :    "How 
many  ears  of  corn  in  a  dozen?" 


Instructor:  "Order,  please." 
Sleepy  student:  "Ham  sandwich  and  a 
cup  of  coffee." 
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No  better  word  could  be  used  to 
illustrated  the  companionship   of 
the    Boston    Evening    Transcript 
and  its  readers — they  are  insep- 
arable, life-long  friends. 
Its    presence   in    the   home    is    a 
mark  of  distinction.    What  better 
reading   could   there   be    for   the 
women  and  children? 
To  the  business  man  the  Trans- 
cript's late   financial   reports   are 
of  great  assistance. 
It  proves  a  valuable  assistant  to 
the  shopper  through  its  immense 
field  of  good  advertising. 
The  Boston  Transcript  stands  un- 
flinchingly   for    Straight    Ameri- 
canism. 
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Careful 
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OF    ALL   WASHABLE 
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50  HOWARD  STREET 
Telephone  486 
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K.  A.  CONNELLY,  Mgr. 
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Framingham  Centre  j 
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MR.  AND  MRS.  COKELL 

THANK 

THE  SENIOR  CLASS 

FOR  THEIR 

GENEROUS  PATRONAGE 


The  Cokell  Studio 

Framingham,  Mass. 


For    Good    Eats 


VISIT 


FITTS  BROS.,  FRAMINGHAM  MARKET 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Compliments   of 


Old  Centre  Store 


FRAMINGHAM  CENTRE 


ERNEST  I.  SVENSON 

ALFRED  E.  SVENSON 


Compliments   of 


Canning   Bros 

Sboe 
Dealers 


FRAMINGHAM,   MASS 


ADAMS  COMPANY 

Ladies9  and  Children's  Furnishings 
and  Dry    Goods 

THE  CASH  DISCOUNT  STORE 
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SfceCATEREBw 


51  Hollis  Street 

FRAMINGHAM,  MASS 
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Gravis  &  Cunningham 

The  Rexall  Drug  Store 


If  you  would  enjoy  the  satisfaction- -- 

that  follows  courteous,  prompt,  and  efficient  service, 
mail  us  a  list  of  your  requirements  for  any  service. 

You  will  immediately  receive  an  attractive  quotation  of 
Current  Net   Prices 

Cambridge  Botanical  Supply  Co 

Laboratory  Equipment  WAVERLY,  MASS. 

Apparatus  and  Supplies  for  all  Sciences 


Compliments  of 


Class  of  1921 


The  Fisk   Teachers'   Agency 

EVERETT  0.  FISK  &  CO.,  Proprietors 


Boston,  Mass.,  2a  Park  St. 
New  York,  N.  Y.,  225  Fifth  Ave. 
Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  402  Dillaye  Bldg. 
Pittsburg,  Pa.,  549  Union  Arcade. 
Memphis,  Tenn., 

2360  Overton  Pk.  Cr. 


Birmingham,  Ala.,  809  Title  Bldg. 
Chicago,  111.,  28  E.  Jackson  Blvd. 
Denver,  Colo., 

317  Masonic  Temple 
Portland,  Ore.,.  509  Journal  Bldg. 
Berkeley,  Cal.,  2161  Shattuck  Ave. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  510  Spring  St. 
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Ye  Former  Olde  Towne  Tea  House 


FRAMINGHAM  CENTRE,  MASS. 


Rice  &  Shannon 

Pharmacists 

36  Concord  Street 
Framingham  Mass 


Agents  for  PAGE  &  SHAW 
"The  Candy  of  Excellence" 


Compliments  of 

MacDonald 

the  tailor 

CONCORD  SQUARE 
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Class  of  1922 


Send  your  friend  to 

Ifay's 

to  buy  your 

2>iamonb 

NEXT  TO  FITTS' 

FRAMINGHAM,  MASS. 


Bates  &  Holdsworth 
Company 

FOR 

Stationery 

Waterman's    Fountain    Pens 

Cards  and  Booklets 

of  all   kinds 

School  Supplies 

Bates  &  Holdsworth  Co 

122  CONCORD  ST. 
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Framingham's  Finest  Drug  Store 

WILSONIA  BUILDING 

E.  J.  ROBBINS,  Registered  Pharmacist,  Proprietor 
Best  place  in  town  for  Ice  Cream  Sodas  and  College  Ices 

W.  J.  Sanborn  &    Co 

Department  Stores,  Framingham,  Mass. 

Women's  Tailored  Suits  and  Coats 

Silk   and   Lingerie   Waists,   Fowne's   Kid   and   Fabric   Gloves, 
Pheonix  and  Gordon  Dye  Hosiery,  Fine  Dress  Goods 

RELIABLE  GOODS 

The  Teachers'  Exchange 

OF  BOSTON 

120  BOYLSTON  STREET 
Recommends  Teachers,  Tutors,  and  Schools. 


Compliments  of 

m.  8.  GMntmHl  $c  fcmt 

FRAMINGHAM  CENTRE 

Groceries 
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David  Robertson 

Watches 

Diamonds 

Jewelry 

FRAMINGHAM 

MASS. 

©  ©  © 

The 
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Camp  Cowasset 

The  Seashore  Camp 
FOR  GIRLS 


NORTH  FALMOUTH,  MASS. 

Water  Sports — Horseback  Riding 

Tennis — Pageants 

Over-night  Camping  Trips 

JUNIOR    CAMP,    8-14. 
SENIOR   CAMP,   14-21. 

JULY  2— AUGUST  28 

Address 

BEATRICE  A.  HUNT 
Marlboro,    Mass. 


Compliments  of 

Colonial  Singing  Orchestra 

WALTHAM,  MASS. 

Music  for  all  occasions,  any  number  of  pieces  required. 

Tel.  Newton  West  318 
Tel.  Waltham  1925— M 


Compliments  of 


A    FRIEND 
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The  RIED-  CRAFT  PRESS 

52  KENT  ST.    -    BROOKLINE,  MASS 
"From  a  line  to  an  edition" 

Designers  Estimators 


The   Fickett   Teachers'   Agency 

EDWARD  W.  FICKETT,  Proprietor 
Eight  Beacon  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Graduates  of  the  Elementary  and  Household  Arts  Courses 
have  found  our  service  thoroughly  satisfactory. 
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Queen    Quality 


E=     PUMPS   AND   OXFORDS  —  FOR  SPRING 


See  Our  Windows 

Harding's  Shoe   Store 

Irving  Square  Framingham,  Mass. 


REG  US  PAT  OFF 


Engraving 


(~&  TTTVlVtO'TV 


tors 
>ars 


603  Massachusetts  Avenue 
Boston 

Phono  Back  Bay  7309-M 


Anything  in  the 
Printing  Art 


We  Specialize  in  School  Publications 
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